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An Explanation of the Cant. 


Lſatia. White-fryers. | 
Prig, Prigſter. Pert Coxcomvs. 
Bubble, Caravan. The Cheated. 
Sealer. One that gives Bonds and Judgments for Goods and Money, 
A Putt. One who is eaſily wheadled and cheated. 
Coale, Ready, Rhino, Darby. Ready money. 
Rhimecerical Full of money. 
Megs. Guineas. 
Smelts. Half-Guineas. 
Decrs. A Crown piece. 
George. A Half-Crown. 
Hog. A Shilling. + 
Sice. SIxX-Pence. 
Scout, A Watch: 
Tattler. An Alarm, or Striking Watch. 
Famble. A Ring. 
Porker, Tilter. A Sword. 
A Rumm Nab. A good Beaver. 
Rigging. Cloathes, | 
FA Natural, Convenient, Tackle, Buttock, Pure, Pureſt pure. Seve 
ral Names for a Miſtreſs, or rather a W hore. 
To Equip. To furniſh one. 


A Bolter of White-fryers. One that does but peep out of IW;te- 
retire Be m7 Rabbit out of his hk : FOO ag 

To lugg out. To draw a Sword. 

To Scamper, to rubb, to ſcowre, To run away. 

Bow(y, Drunk. 

Clear. Very Drunk, 

Smoaky. Jeaious. 

Sharp. Subtle. 

A Sharper. A Cheat, 

A Tattmonger. A Cheat at Dice, 

Tatts. Falle Dice. 


_ Dottor. A particular falſe Die, which will run- but two ar three 
ces. | 


Prog. Meat. 


C2 


To the Earl of Dor/et and AMidi/eſex, &c. 


My Lord, 
Having had the Honour to have liv d ſo many years 
in Tour Lordjhips favour, and to have been always 
exceedingly oblig'd by Your Lordjhip, ought to beglad 
of any opporttunity of Publiſhing my Gratitude, And 
the offering this Comedy to Your Lordſhip may not per- 
haps be thought an improper occaſion of doing it ; for 
the firſt Act of it was written at Copt-Hall ; and Your 
Lordjhips Approbation of it (whoſe Wit and Judgment 
have ever been unqueſtiond jencourag d and inſpird me to 
go on:When I had finijhed it which was in a Months time, 
Your Lordſhip, upon the peruſal of the whole, was pleas d 
to fay thatyou thought it a true, and diverting Comedy. 
This, I muſt confeſs, made me hope for ſucceſs upon 
the Stage, which it met with, but ſo great, as was above 
my expectation (in this Age which has run mad after 
Farces) no Comedy, for theſe many years, having jill d the 
[heatre ſo long together : And I had the great Honour 
to find ſo many Friends, that the Houſe was never ſo full 


ſince it was built, as upon the third day of this Play ; 


and vaſi numbers went away, that could not be admitted. 
This extraordinary ſucceſs the more emboldens me 
to lay the Play at Your Lordjhips Feet ; in whoſe ſervice, 

I jhould be glad to employ my whole. Life. | 
[ ſhall not, according to the Cuſtom of Dedications, 
make a long Paneg yrickh 10 Your LordjÞip, tis ſuper fiu- 
OUS 


The Epiſlle Dedicatory. 


ons and impertinent, to praiſe him whom all men ſpeak 
well of, and of whom I never heard any man ſpeak ill : 
Your Lordjhip is the Favourite of Mankind; and You 
deſerve to be ſo, for Tou are ever obliging, and ſeck- 
ing out occaſions of doing good, and exerting Your Cha- 
rity and Generofity, in which Tou never lofe a day. 

I muſt acknowledge my ſelf infinitely oblig 4 to Your 
Lordſhip every way; but particularly, that I have the 
freedom of being receiv'd as one of Tour Family at Copt- 
hall ; where not only the excellence of the Air, and re- 
gularity of Living contribute to my Health, but I have 
the Honour of enjoying the converſation which in all the 
World I would chafe. 

It is to me,and it muſt needs be to all who wiſh Your Lord- 
ſhip well, an extraordinary ſatisfattion to obſerve that You 
have laid fo certain a foundation of ſolid happineſs, for 
all the remaining part of Your Life ; in retiring from all 
the unſatisfying pleaſures, and noijie troubles of the Town, 
to ſo ſweet a place, with ſo admirable a Lady, who in 
Beauty is exceeded by none, and has all thoſe qualities of 
mind beſides, which ſerve to make an excellent Lady, 
an extraordinary Governeſs of a Family, and an incompas- 
rable Wife ; whoſe Fruitfulnefs is like to bleſs Your Lord- 
ſhip with a Beauteous, Noble, and Numerous Iſſue. And 
may Tour Lordſhip and She long enjoy one another, and all 
the Bleſſings You Tour ſelves can imagine or deftre. Iam, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordihips Moſt Humble Servant, 


THO. SHADWELT. 


———_ 


PROLOGUE, 


To the Squire of Alſatia. Spoken by Mr. Mountfort. 


Ow have we in the ſpace of one poor Age, 
Beheld the Riſe and Downfal of the Stage | 
When, with our King reſtord, it firſt aroſe, 
They did each day ſome good old Play expoſe ; 
Anl then it flouriſÞd + Till, with Manna tir'd, 
For wholeſome Food ye nauſeous Traſh defird. 
Ther roſe the whiffliag Scribllers of thoſe days, 
Who ſince have liv'd to bury all their Plays ; 
And had their iſſue full as num'rous been 
As Priams, they the Fate of all had ſeen. 
With what prodigious ſcarcity of Wit 
Did the new Authors ſtarve the hungry Pit ? 
Infeted by the French, you muſt have Rhime, 
Vhich long, to pleaſe the Ladies ears, did chime. 
Soon after this came Ranting Fuſtian in, 
And none but Plays upon the fret were ſeen : 
Such Roaring Bombalſt (tuff, which Fops would praiſe, 
. Tore our be(t Afors Lungs, cut ſhort their days. 
Some in ſmall time did this diſtemper kill, 
And had the ſavage Authors gone on ſtill, 
Puſtian had been a new Diſeaſe ith Bill. 
When T ime which all things trys,had laid Rhims dead, 
The vile Uſurper Farce reign'd in its ſtead. 
Then came Machines,brought from a Neighbour Nation, 
Oh how we ſufferd under Decovation | 
If all this ſtuff has not quite ſpoyPd your taſte, 
Pray let a Comedy once more be gracd: 
Which does not Monſters repreſent, but Men, 
Conforming to the Rules of Maſter Ben. 
Our Author, ever having him in view, 
At humble diſtance would 1his ſteps purſue. 
He to corrett, aud to inform did write : 
If Poets aim at nouxht but to delight, 
Fidlers have to the Bays an equal right. 
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Our Poet found your gentle Fathers kind, 
And now ſome of his works your favour find 
Hell treat you ſtill with ſomewhat that is new, 
But whether good or bad, he leaves to you. 
Baudy the niceſt Ladies need not fear, 

The icke fancy ſhall extract none Lere. 

We will not make 'em bluſh, by which is ſhown 
How much their bo:::ht Red differs from their own, 
No Fop no Beau ſeal juſt exceptions make, 
None but abandoud Knaves offence ſhall take : 
Such Fnaves as he induſtriouſly offends, 

And ſhould be wery. /oth to have his Friends. 
For you who bring good humour to the Play, 
We'll do our beſt to make you laugh to day, 
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Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſons. 


tir William Blond A Gentieman of above 3000 ]. per annum, who in his 
Nir. Leigh. Youth had been a Spark ot the Town; but married 

_ and retired inio the Country, where he turnd to 

the other extreme, rigid, moroſe, moſt ſordidly 

covetous, Ciownith, obitina'e, pofitive and frow- 


ard, 
Sir Edward Belfend. His Brother, a Merchant, who by lucky hits had 
Mr. Griff. gotten a great Eſtate, lives ſingle with eaſe and 


plcalure, realonavbly and virtuouſly. A man of 
great humanity and gentleneſs and compaſſion to- 
wards mankind ; well read in good Books, pofleſ- 
fed with all Gentlemanlike qualities. 
Belfond Senior. Eldeſt Son to Sir William, bred after his Fathers Ru- 
Mr. Fever. itick, (winiſh manner, with great rigour and ſeve- 
rity ; upon whom his Fathers Eſtate is cntayled ; 
the confidence of which makes him break out into 
open Rebellion to his Father, and become leud, 
apominably vicious, ſtubborn and obſtinate. 
Belfond Junior, Second Son to Sir William, adopted by Sir Edw, and 
Mr. Mennttos:. breil from his Childhood by him, with all the ten- 
| derneſs, and familiarity, and bounty, and liberty 
that can be ; inſtructed in all the Liberal Sciences, 
and in all Gentlemanlike Education : Somewhat gi- 
ven to Women, and now and then to good fel- 
lowſhip; but an ingenious, well-accompliſh'd 
Gentleman ; a man of Honour and of excellent dif- 
poſition and temper. 


Truman. His Friend, a man of Honour and Fortune, 
Mr. Bowman. 20 
Cheatly. A Raſcal, who by reaſon of Debts dares not ſtir out 
Mr. Samford. of White-fryers, but there inveigles young heirs in 


tail ; and helps 'em to Goods and Money upon 
great diſadvantages ; is bound for them, and ſhares 
with them, till he undoes them. A leud, impu- 
dent, debauch'd fellow, very expert in the Car 
about the '] own. 

Shamvsll, Coufin to the Belfends, an heir, who being ruin'd by 
Mr. Powel Jun. Cheatly, is made a Decoy-Duck for others ; not da- 
ring to 1tir out of Alſatia, where he lives ; is bound 
with Cheatly for heirs, and lives upon them, a dil- 

fvlute debauch'd life. 
Cap tain 


En nome _ 
——— 


Captain Haokum. A Block-hcaded Fully of Alſatiz ; a cowardly, im. 


Mr. Bright. 


Scrapeall. 
Mr. Freeman. 


Attorney, 
Mr. Powell Sen. 
Lolpoop. 
Mr. Os terbill 
Termagant. 
Mr. Alexander. 
La Mar. 
Farſon, 
Ruth. 
Mrs. Cory. 
Tereſia. 
Mrs. Knight. 
Iſabella. 
Mrs. Mountferd. 
Lucia, 


Mrs. Bracegirale. 


Nirs. Termagant 


Mrs. B12: «!/!. 


Mrs. Hackum. 
Mrs. Betty. 
Ns. Margaret. 


_ OCEAN tt a” 


pudent, blufring feilow ; formerly a Serjeant in 
Flanders, Tun from his Colours, retreating into 
Il hite-fryers tor a vcry (mall debt ; where, by the 
Alſatians he is dubb'd a Captain ; marries one that 
lets Lodgings, ſells Cherry-brandy, and is a Bawd. 

A hypocritical, repeating, praying, Pſalm ſinging, 
preciſe fellow, pretending to great piety, a godly 
Knave, who joyns with Cheaty, and ſupplys young 
heirs with goods and money, 

To Sir William oy ors who {alicits his buſineſs, and 
receives all his Packets. x 

A North Country fellow, ſervant to Belfond Senior, 
much diſpleas'd at his Maſters proceedings. 

A Sharper, Brother to Mrs. Termagant. 


French Valet de Chambre. 
An Indebted Alſatian Divine, 
A preciſe Governels to Tereſia and Iſabella. 


Daughter to Scrapeal;, in Love with, and beloved by 
Truman. 

His Neece, in Love with, and beloved by Belfond 
Juntor. 

The Attorneys Daughter, a young, beautiful Girl, 
of a mild and tender diſpoſition ; debauchrd by 
Belfond Junior. 

A Neglected Miſtreſs of BeJfond Junior, by whom he 
has nal a Child: A furious, malicious, - and re- 
vengeful \Woman ; perpetually plaguing kim, and 
crofling him in all his deſigns ; purſuing him conti- 
nually wita her malice, even to the altcmpting of 
is Life. 

Wife to Captain ITrckum. 

Lelpoeps \\ hore. 

His Maſters Whore. 


Fillers, Conſtab/es, Tipftaff, Watch, Sergeant ,&c, Musketeers, Rabble, &c, 
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ACT LIL SCENE L 


Enter Belfond Senior, meeting Shamwell. 


Belf. Sen, Ouſin Shamwel] well met; Good morrow to you. 
Sham Couſin Belfond your humble Servant : What makes 
you abroad fo carly ? 'Tis not much paſt ſeven. 

Belf. Sen. You know we were Bowlſy- laſt night; I am a little hot-headed 
this morning, and come to take the freſh Air here in the Temple-walks. 

Sham, Well: And what do you think of our way of living here ? ls not ricl 
generous Wine better thany our poor tHHedge-Wine ſtum'd, or dull Aarch-Beer 7 
Are not delicate well-bred, wcll-dreſs'd Women better than Dairy- Maids, 
Tenants Daughters, or Barefoot Strumpets ? Streets full of fine Coaches, bet- 
ter than a Yard full of Dung-Carts ? A Magnificent "Tavern, than a Thatcht: 
Ale-houſe ? Or the Society of brave honeſt, witty, merry Fellows, than tne 
Converſation of unthinking Hunting, Hawking Block-heads, or High-ſhoo'd. 
Peaſants and their wiſer Cattle ? 

Belf. Sen, © yes, a world adad. Nee ſtir, I could never have thought thera 
had been ſuch a gallant place as London : Here 1 can be drunk over night, and 
well next morning : Can ride in a Coach for a Shilling as gaod as 4 DENY 
Licutenants , and ſuch merry Waggs, and ingenious Companions — Well, 
vow and (wear, | am mightily beaoling to you, Dear Couſin Shamwe!!, T bo 
tor the Women ! Mercy upon us, fo civil and well bred, And I'll. ſwear up- 
o8 a Biblc, finer all of them than Knight Baronets Wives with us, 

Sham. And fo kind and pleafant ! 

Belf. Sen. Ay, | vow pretty Rogues ! No pride in them in the World ; but 
io courteous and” familiar, as 1 aman honeſt man, they'll do whatever on5 
would have them prefently. Ah ſweet Rogues ; W le in the Country, a PICs 
take them, tnere's fuch a ſtir wit pith, fy, ray Mr. Tuan, What Go y ou do ? 
L vow 14] fgucak, never {ir I'll ca!l out, ati hah -- ; 
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| Shaw, And if otie of them happen to be with Child, there's ſtrait an uproar 
| . ia the Country, as if the Hundred were ſu'd for a Robbery ! 
| . Belf. Sen. Ay © there is; And I am in that fear of my Father beſides adad, 
he'd knock me i'th' Head, it he ſhould hear of ſuch a thing ; To ſay truth, he's 
ſo terrible to me, I can never enjoy my ſelf for him. Lord ! What will he ſay 
| when he comzs to know | am at Zondon ? Which he in all his life-time would 
| never ſuffer me to ſee, for fear I ſhould be debauch'd forſooth ; And allows me 
| little or no money at home neither. | 
Sham. What matter what he ſays? Is not every Foot of the Eſtate entail 
upon you ? 
Belf. Sen. Well, Ill endur't no longer 7 If [ can but raiſe Money ; Ill teach 
him to uſe his Son like a.Dog, I'll warrant him. 
© Sham. You can nere want that ; Take up-on the Rever(ion ; *Tis a Juſty 
- one.; And Cheatly will help you to the Ready ; And thou ſhalt ſhine and be as 
gay as any Spruce Prigg that ever walk'd the Street. 
Belf. Sen. Well ; adad, you are pleafant men ; and have the neateſt ſayings 
with you : Ready, and Spruce Prigg, and abundance of the prettieſt witty 
words. — But ſure that Mr. Chearly is as fine a Gentleman as any wears a 
Head ; And as ingenious ; ne'r ſtir 1 believe he wovld run down the beſt Scho- 
lar in Oxford, and put em in a Mouſe-hole with his Wit, 
Sham. in Oxford ! Ay, and in London too. 


Belf. Sen. G9dfookers Couſin / 1 always thought they had been wittieſt u: 
t2e Univerſities. | 

Sham. O fy Couſin ; A Company of Putts, meer Putts ! 

Belf. Seu. Putts, meer Putts ; very good I'll ſwear, ha ha ha. 

Sham. They are all Scholar Boys, and nothing elſe, as long 2s they hve 
there : And.yet they are as conhdent as if they knew every thing ; when they 
underitand no more beyond Magdalen- Bridge than mecr Indians. Put Cheatly is 
a rare fellow : I'll ſpeak a bold word, He ſhall Cut a Sham or Banter With the beſt 
Wit or Poet of em all. 

Belf. Sen, Good agen ; Cut a Sham, or Ranter ! I ſhall remember all theſe 
quaint words 1n time ; But Mr. Chearly's a prodigy that's certain. 

Sham. He is fo; and a worthy: brave fellow, and the beſt friend where he 
takes, and the moit ſincere of any man brcathing. 

Belf. Sen, Nay, I muſt needs ſay, 1 have found him very frank, and very 
much a Gentleman, and am moſt extremely obliged to him and you for your 
great kindneſs. 

Sham. "This morning your Clothes and Liveries will come home, and thou 
fhalt appcar rich and ſplendid like thy (elf, and the 245b:le tha!l worihip thee. 

Belf. Sea. The Mobile ! That's pretty. Enter Cheatly, 
Sweet Mr Cheai/y, my beſt friend, let me cm\race thee. 

Cheat. My ſprightly Son of Timber and of Acres ; My noble Heir I falute 
thee : The Cclz 1s coming, and ſhall be brought in this morning. 

Beff. Sen. Cole ? Why *tis Summer, I necd no tiring now. Befides, I intend 
1@ burn Billets. 

Cbec!t, My luſty Ruftick, learn and be inſtructed. Cele 18 in the languige of 
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the fs 'y, Money. The Ready, the Rhino; thou ſhalt be Rhinocerical, my Lad, 
thou ſhalt, 

Belf Sen. Admirable I ſwear ! Cole, Ready, Rhino, Rhinocerical ; Lord, how 
long may a man live in ignorance in the Country ! 

Sham. Ay : But what Afſes youll make of the Country Gentlemen when you 
go amongſt them. Tis a Providence you are faln into ſo good hands.: 

Belf. Sen. 'Tisa mercy indeed, How much Cole, Ready, and Rhino ſhall lhave ? 

Cheat. Enough to ſet thee up to Spark it in thy Brothers face: And e're thou 
ſhalt want the-Ready, the Darby, Thou ſhalt make thy fruitful Acres in Rever- 
ſion to fly, And all thy ſturdy Oaks to bend like Switches ! But thou muſtſqQueeze 
my 15 Squeeze hard, and.Seal my Bully. Shamazell and 1 are te be bound ' 
with thee. 

Belf. Sen; 1 am mightily beholding to-you both I vow and ſwear ; my Uncle 
Sir Edward took my Brother when he was a Child, and Adopted him : Would 
it had been my Lot: 

Sham. He is a Noble Gentleman, and maintains him-in Coach and Equipage 
fit for him. 

Cheat. Thou ſhalt not ſee the Prigg thy Brother till thou ſhalt out-jingle him 
in Ready, out-ſhine him-in thy Ornaments of Body, out-ſpark him in thy Coach 
and Liveries ; and ſhalt be fo Equipt, that: thou ſhalt dazle the whole Town 
with thy Outragious. Splendor. 

Belf. Sen. 1 vow-his Tongue 1s rarely hung ! 

Cheat. Thy Brothers heart ſhall break with Envy at thy Gallantry ; TheFops - 
and Beaux ſhall be aſtoniſht at thy brightneſs. What Opling there will he be- 
tween thee and the Blowings : Old ſtaring at thy Equipage, And every Buttock 
ſhall fall down before thee. 

Belf. Sen. Ha ha ha! 1 vow you are the pleafant'ſt man I ever met with, and 
Fil {wear tne beſt friend I ever had in my life ; that I muſt needs ſay. I was re- 
{olv'd not to let my Brother ſee me till I was in Circumſtances dee ſee : And for 
my Father he's m Holland, My Mothers Brother dy'd and left him ſole Execu- 
*O0., He'll not be here theſe ſix Wecks. 

Sham. Well, when you fee your Prother hell envy you, and rail at thoſe 
who made you flouriſh ſo. We ſhall be calt off. 

Belf. Sen. Gudzockers Couſin ! } take it verv unkindly that you ſhould ſay fo. 
[11 cait ot ati the Relations in the \World betore 1'!] part with ſuch true, ſuch 
!oaving Friends, adad. Enter Cayrain Hackutr. 
() noble Captain Hackum, your Servant ; Servant Captain. 

Hack. Your humble Troxr, good noble Squire, you were brave and bowzy laſ 
night; 1Talnh you WETE. 

Belf. Sen.. Y Es really, 1 was Clear: For I do not remember what 1 did, or 
where 1 was : Clear, Clear ; 1s not that right ? 

Sham. Ay ay : Why, you broke Windows ; ſcour'd, broke open a Houſe in 
{et Court, and took a pretty Wench, a Gentlemans Natural, away by force. 

Cheat. Very true : And this Magnanimous Spark, This Thunder-bolt of War, 
Captain Hackum, laid about him'like a Hero, as did ſome othcr of your friends, 
Qr cle the Watch had mauld us: But we made them ſ{coure . 

B-'2-- Ref.” 
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Belf. Sen. Nay o'my Conſcience, the Captain's mighty. Valiant ; there's Ter- 
roT in that Countenance and W hiskers: He's a very Scanderberg incarnate, And 
now you put me in mind, I recollect ſomewhat of this matter : My Shoulders 
| are plaguy ſore, and my Arms black and blue ; but where's the Wench, the 
| Natural, ha Captain?” 
| Hack. Ah Squire, I led her off. I l ave her ſafe for you. 
| Belf. Sen. But does not the Gallant thunder and roar for her ? 
| Hack. "The Scoundrel dares not : He knows me, who never knew fear in my 
life ; for my part I love Magnanimity and Honour, and thoſe things ; and fight- 
ing is one of my Recreations, 

He that wears a brave Soul, and dares honeſtly do, 
Is a Hcrauld to himſelf, and a Godfather too. 

Belf. Sy. O brave Captain, 

Cheat. 'I he Prigſter Iugg'd out in defence of his Natural; the Captain whipt his 
Porkey out, and away rubb'd Prigſter and call'd the Watch. 
| Belf. Ser. Prigſter, lugg'd eut, Natural, Porker, rubb'4, admirable! This is very 
mgenous Converſation: Yare tne pureſt Company ; whe wouldnot keep Com- 
Pany with the Wits ; Pox o' the Countrey 1 ſay. 

Hack. But Squire | had damn'd ill luck afterwards : T went up the Gaming 
Ordinary, and loſt all my Ready; they left me not a Rag or Sock : Pox of the 
Tatts forme : | believe they put the Do&or upon Me. 

Belf. Sen. Tatts, and Doctor ! What's that ? 

Sham. The Tools of Sharpers, falle Dice. 

Hack. Hark you, prithee Noble Squire, Equipp me with a Couple of Megg:,, 
or two Couple of Smelts. 

Belf. Sen. Smelts ! What fhall we beſpeak another Diſh of Fiſh for our 
Dinner? 

Sham. No, no, Meggs are Guineas, Smel.s are Half Guineas : He wou!d bor- 
row a Couple of Guineas. 

Belf. Sen. Meggs, Smelts : Ha ha ha. Very pretty by my troth. And fo thou 
ſhalt, Dear Captain : There are two 4eggs; and 1 vow and ſwear 1 am glad 
I have 'em to pleaſure you, adad 1 am. 

Hack, You are fo honeſt a Gentleman, Quarrel every day, and 111 be your 
Second ; once a day at leaſt : And Ill fay this for you, Thete's not a tiner 
Gentleman this day walks the Fryars ; nodiſpraiſe to any Man let him be wiat 
he will. 

Belf. Sen. Adad you make me proud, Sir. 

Enter Lolpoop. 
O Lolpocep, where have you been all this Morning, Sirrah ? 

Lolp. Why 'tis but rear marry, 'tis meet a bit paſt Eight: By'r Lady yeow 
were 10 fow drunken laſt neeght 1 had thoughten yeow wouden ha leen a Bed 
aw th* morn : Well, mine eyne ake a gazing up and down on aw the fine ſights; 
but for aw that ſend me North to my own Carmnty again, 

Belf. Sen, Oh filly Roguc: You are only tit for Cattle, Gentlemen, you muſt 
excuſe him, he knows no better. 
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Lolp. Marry, better, quoth a! By th' Meſs, this is a life for the Deel : 'T'o be 
drunken each night, break Windows, Roar, Sing, and Swear i'th Streets; go to 
Loggerheads with the Conſtable and the Watch, han Harlots in Go'd and Silver 
Lace : Hea'n bleſs us, and ſend me a whome again. 


Belf. Sen. Peace, you ſawcy Scoundrel, or 1 ll Cudgel you to Pap : Sirrah do 
not provoke me, I ſay do not. 


Lolp. Ods-fleſh, where's Money for aw this ? Yeowſt be run agraunt ſoon 
and you takken this caurſe, Ie tell a that. 


Belf. Sen: Take that Sirrah : II teach you to mutter: What my Man be. 
come my Malter ? 

Lolp. Waunds: Give me ten times more, and ſend me whome agen ar after. 
What will awd Maaſter ſay to this ? I munne'r ſee the Face of him 1 wot. 
Sham. Hang him Rogue. Toſs him in a Blanket. 

Cheat, Let me talk with him a little. Come on Fellow. 

Lolp. Talk! Well, what ſen ye? 

Cheatly bantering. Your Malter being in this matter,to deport his Count'nance 
ſomewhat obliquely, to ſome principles, which others but out of a Mature Gra- 
vity may have weighd, and think too heavy to be undertaken; what does it a- 
vail you if you ſhall precipitate or plunge your (elf into atfairs, as unſuitab e to 
your Phyſnomy as they are to your Complexion, 

Lolp. Hah, what ſen yeow ? Yeow miltaken me: I am not Book-learn'd : 1 
underitand a not. 

Cheat. No, 'tis the ſtrangeſt thing / Why, put the Caſe you are indebted to 
me 29 /. upon a Scare faczas : | extend this up to an Outlawry, upon Afﬀidavit 
upon the IN:/# prizes : I plead to all this matter Non eſt inventus upon the Pannel; 
what is there to be done more in this Caſe, as it lies before the Bench, but te 
award out Execution upon the Poſſe Comtatus, who are preſently to itſue out 
a Certiorart. 

Lolp. 1 underſtand a little of Sizes, Nifi prizes, Afﬀidavi, Sulfurari ! But by 
the Meſs I cannot tell what to mack of aw this together not 1. 

Belf.. Sen. Ha ha. Puppy ! Owl! Loggerhead ! O filly Country Put ! Here's 
a Prigg indeed : He'll n&er find out what 'tis to Cut a Shams Or Banter : Well, 1 
' ſwear Sir, youdo it the beſt of any Man in the World. 

Cheat. No, no, I iwear not 1. 

Belf. Sen, ] protelt vou do it incomparably. 

Chear. Nay, now you Complement . Faith you makeme bluſk. 

Lolp. Sham and Banter are Heathen Greek to me : But yeow*' have cut out 
fine wark for your {c] laſt Neeght; 1 went to ſee the Haute veow had Procken, 
aw the \Windows are pood dawne. I askt what was the matter, and by the 
Maſs they haw learnt your Nam too ; they faiden Squire Belfond had done it, 
and Raviſhd a Wench : and that they hadden gotten the Lord Chief Juſtice 
Warren for you, and wooden bring a pawr of ACtior.s againſt ycow. 

Belf. Sen, Is this irue ? 

Lolp. Ay by th Macs. 

Cheat. No matter ; we'll bring you off with a wet finger; truſt me for that. 

Belf. Sen. Dear Friend, I rely upon you for eyery thing. 


Sham. 
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Shaw, We value not twenty ſuch things of a ruſh. 

| Hack, If any of their Officers dare invade our Priviledges, well ſend 'em to 
| Hell without Baz] or Mainprize. 

|} Lelp. But I can tella a wor news than aw this; I ne'r ſaw fleſh- alive, and 1 
| faw not your Father's Man Roger come out o'th Temple-yate &en now, Your Fa- 
 _ther's in Town that's certain. 

| Belf. Sen. How! my Father ſay you ? Tis impoſlible. 

Cheat. Courage my Heir ia Tail : Thy Father's a poor ſneaking Tenant for 
Life ; thou ſhalt live better than he can: And if we do contract a. Debt upon 
thy dirty Acres in the North, I have deſign for you a fine young Lady with a 
ſwinging Fortune to redeem all; and 'tis impoſſible my Lad to miſs her. 

Belf. Sen, Sir, let me embrace you, and love you : Never Man-embracd a 
better Friend ! - Amicus Certus in re incerta Cernitur, as the ſaying 1s. 

Llp. Sir, Sir, let me ſpeak.one word with yeow ; Ods-fleſh, I'l] die the Death 
of a Dog, and aw theſe yeow. ſeen here, be.not Rogues, Cheats, and Pick- 

ckets. 

t Bell Sen. Peace, you Raſcal ; - Adad I would not have any of 'em hear for five - 
bundred pounds ; you were a dead Man. 

Lolp. What is the reaſon they dare not ſtir out of this priviledg'd place, but 
on Sabbath-days. 

Belf. Sen. You Blockhead, Mr. Cheatly had an Aldermans young Wife run a- 
way.with him, is Sued for't, and is in fear of a ſubſtantial Jury of City Cuckolds. 
Shamwell's unnatural Father lays wait for him, to apprehend him and run him 
into the Country, The. Brave and Valiant Gentleman, Captain Hackum, whe 
isas ſtout as a Lyon, beat a Judges Son t'other day. And now your Queſtions 
are fully anſwer'd, you Put you. 

Cheat. Honeſt Shamw«!l, thou art arare fellow : Thy Cozemihcre is the weal- 
thieſt Caravan we have met with a long time ; the hopetfulleit Sealer that eve: 
yet toucht Wax among us: But we mult take off that evil Counſellor of his, 

Enter Tailor with a Bundle, a Peruke-maker, Hatter, Shoce-maker. 

Sham. | warrant you. Oh Cozen, here's your 'Iailor, with your Clothes and 
Liverics, Hatter, Shooe-maker, Peruke- maker. 

Cheat, All your - Moveables together; go into your Lodging and fit them : 
Your new Footmen, and, your French Valet de Chambre arc tncre, 111 wait on 
you there preſently. 

Lolp. Odsfleſh, here's whaiat wark : By*'c Lady this is fine ! A'haw, whaw | 

Belf. Sen. Get you in, you Rogue : An you muttter one word more, adad ['l} 
mince you, Sirrah : Weil, go in all of you. Gentlemen, I (hall ſee you pre- 
(ently. Ext. 

Cheat. Immediately : Det us hug our ſelves, my dear Raſcal, in this adven- 
ture, you have done very well to engage him latt night in an Out-rage ; and we 
muſt take care to put him upon all the. expence we can : We mult reduce him 
to have as much need of us as poſſible. : 

Sham. Thou artith right : But Captain, where's the Convenient, the Natural ? 

Hack., Why at my Houſe : my Wite has wrought her into a good . humour : 
>heis yery pretty ; and js now pleas'd to think the Squire will bea better Keeper 


n than | 


than her former ; for he was but a Sharper, a Tatmonger, and when he wanted 
Money would kickand beat her moſt immoderately. 

Sham. Well : Pll ay that for the Captain's Wife, ſhe's as good an able Diſ- 
creet Woman to carry on an Intrigue, as ere a Woman in the Fryars ! Nay, 
better. 

Hack. Your Servant good Mr. Shamwell ; ſhe's a very good Woman thanks 
Le to Heaven, [ have great comfort in her ; ſhehas a Cup of the beſt Cherry- 
Brandy in the Fryars. | 

Sham. aſide. And commonly a good Whore to boot : But prithee Captain, go 
home, and let her and the young Girl prepareto Dine with us; we muſt have a 
great Dinner, and Fidlers at the George, to ſeaſon the Squire in his new 
.quipage. 

Hack. Well, well, it ſhall be done. Exit. 

Sham. You'll find this Fellow a neceſſary Tool in Conſort with his Wife, 
who is, indeed, a Bawd of parts: He is a good Rufhan enough : For tho' he be 
not ſtout, he's impudent, and will roar and keepa filthy pother, which is enough 
to make Fools believe he's itout. 

Cheat. Let him, and the ſmall Fry pick up the Squires looſe Crums, 

While we ſharein the luſty Sums, 

Enter Scrapeall. 
Oh here comes Mr. Scrapea/! with all his Zeal ; our godly Accomplice in all de- 
ſigns ; leave him to me. Ex. Sham. 
Oh Mr. Scrapeall ! Have you brought the Money for the Squire ? 

Scrap. I come to tell you that my Man approacheth with the Money and the 
Goods for your Squire. 

Cheat. | hope you havenot burden'd him with toomany Goods at firſt ? 

Scrap. No: But a fourth part : 'Tis true, the Goods are ſomewhat ſtale, but I 
will take them off at ſmall under Rates: You know I am not ſeen in furniſhing 
of the Goods and Money, but only in the kuying of the Goods, My Lawyer 
accompanieth my Man to teſtifie the Writings. 

Cheat. *Tis as it ſhould be : He is a fat Squire; the Eſtate in Tail, is full 
3000 /. a year. He will yield well. 

Scrap. aſide. This Squire is to take to Wife a Niece I have in Charge : His Fa- 
theris to give me 5u cl. out of her Fortune;and the Squires Leudneſs and Prod'. 
gality will ſoon let me deep into his Reverſion. Beſides, his. lighting into theſe 
hands, will make his Tather, when he fhnds it, haſten to agree with me for his 
Redemption; I like the buſineſs well. 1 am going to the Man you call Crump, 
who helpeth Sollicitors to Affidavit. men, and Swearers, and Bail. 

Cheat. His Office is next door; his Wardrobe for Bail and Witneiſes, Here 
he comes ; let's meet him. Exeunt. 
Enter Sir William Belfond, and an Attorney- 

Sir Will. Sure I ſhould know the Face of that Fellow, that's going there into 
White- Fryars, 

Att, "Tis a moſt Notorious one ; you have ſeen him him often, this that moſt 
audacious Rogue, Cheatly ; who has drawn in ſo many young Heirs, and ungone 
{Oo many Sealers : He is a Bolter of White-Fryars. 
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" Sr WII. It is that Villain ! 
Att. 1 am very glad Sir, you have diſpatcht your buſineſs ſo ſoon in Holland. 
Sir Will. 1 had great ſucceſs, and finiſhed all ſix Weeks at leaſt cer I expected; 
and had time to come by the way of Fazders, and ſee that Country which I de- 
ſired: And from Newport I came to Dover; and riding Poſt from thence, I took 
a Boat at Southwark, and landed juſt now here at the Temple : But 1 am trou- 
bled you had ſent my Packet to Holland cer 1 came. 


Att. 1 receiv'd gone from you of late: No Packet has arriv'd this Fortnight 


from 17lland. 
Sir Will, Bave you heard no News from my Son, nor my Steward in the 
Country ? 


Att. Nonetnee tri or twelve days. 

Sir Will. 'T'bat Sen is all the Joy of my Life ; for him 1 hurry up and down, 
take pains, ſpare, aid live hard to raiſe h.s Fortune. 

Att. Indeed, 1 car he's a fine Gentleman, and underſtands hisCountry affairs 
as wellas cer a Farmer of them all. : 

Sir Will, | muſt confeſs he proves after my own Heart: He's a ſolid young 
man, a Dutiful Chia as ever-Man had, and 1 think I have done well for him in 
providing him.a Wife with ſuch a Fortune, which he yet knows nothing of 
But will not this Godly Man, this Mr. Scrapeall, take a Farthing leſs ſay you for 
his Niece? 

Attor. Not a Sowce: I have higgled with himas if I were to buy of a Horſe- 
courfer, and he willnot take a Farthing leſs than 5 ooo /. for his Niece. 

Sir Will. He's a ſtrange Mixture, a perpetua] Sermon-hunter, repeats and 
ſings Pſalms continually, and prays fo loud and vehemently, that he is a Diſtur= 
bance to his Neighbours ; he 1s fo Heavenward Pious, and ſeems a very Saint 
of aScrivener. 


Att. He finds the ſweet of that, it gets him many a good Truſt and Ex- 
eeutorſhip. 

Sir Will. Pox on him for a Damned Godly Knave, forſooth, cannot he be 
contented. to fell her, whom his own Brother committed to his Charge ; but 
he muit extort ſo much for her ? Well I muſt agree with him : I know ſhe has 
full 2acoo /, left her : And has been brought up as ſtrictly as my Son : Get 
Writingsready : I ſend Poſt for my Son Timothy this Day, | 
 Mttor. They are ready ; you may Seal in the Afternoon if you pleaſe. 

Sir, Will. And I will then. I'll detain you no longer : Get my \Writings rea- 


dy : 1am reſolv'dto ſettle my other Boy well : But my Town Son aflifts me 
when cer 1 hear him namd. 


Att. Your humble Servart Sir #1, Belfond. Ex. Attor. 
Enter Servant to Sir William: 


Ser, SIr, I have been at your Brother's Houſe, and they ſay he is come to 
Qme Lawycars Chamber in the Kings-Bench buildings. 


Sir Will. That's lucky enough : i'll walk here then, and do you watch, 
Exter Hackum,; and another Bully. 
Who are theſe? Some Inhabitants of White-Fryars ; ſome Bullies of Alſatia. 
Hack, 1 was plaguy Bow/ſy laſt Night with Squire Bolfend ; We had Fiddles; 
| Whores, 


_ 
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Whores, Scour d, broke Windows, beat Watches, and roar'd like Thunder. 

Bally. Ay, I heard you ? 

Sir Will, What ſays he ? aſide. 

Hack. He Drinks, Whores, Swears, Sings, Roars, Rants, and Scours with 
the beſt of us. 

Sir Will. Sir, with your favour, are you acquaintcd with young Belfond ? 

Hack. Yes, thatlam. What Country Pur's this ? aſide. 

Sir Will. What Country-man is he Sir ? 

Hack. Vrithee, old Prigſter, why doſt ask ? He is a Northern Man : He has a 
damn'd Ruſtick, miſerable Raſcal to his Father, who lives a naſty brutal life in 
the Country like a Swine : But the Squire will be even with him, I warrant him. 

Sir Will. I have ſomething to fay to him if I could lee him, 

Hack. You, you old Prigg, you damn'd Country Put : You have ſomewhat to 
ſay to him: 1 amready to give you ſatisfaction : Lygg out ; come you Putt : Ill 
make you Scamper. 


Sir Will. Dee hear Bully Raſcal, put up and walk your way, or by Heaven 11 
beat you as long as you are able to be beaten. 


Bully, I'll ſtand by you: You may eaſily beat this old Fellow. 

Hack. No man E're gave me ſuch words but forfeited his life; I could whip 
thee through tbe Lungs immediately ; but I'il deſiſt at pretent. VVho the Devil 
would have thought this Parr durſt have drawn a Sword ? VVell Sir, we ſhall 
take a time Sir, another time Sir. 

Sir Will. You Ilye, you Raſcal ; you will take no time. 
Here's a tine Companion of my Sons. 

| Enter Sir Edward Bclfond, 

Sir Edw. VVhos this I fee ? my Brother ! Sir William Belfend | Your humble 
Servant. You are welcome into England, 1 look'd not for you theſe fix weeks. 

Sir Will. 1 landed at the Temple-ftairs even new : My man has been at your 
Houſe, and he heard there you were here. 

Sir Edw. 1 hope you have done your buſineſs. 

Sir Will, Beyond my Expcctation. 

Sir Edw. Has your V Vives Erother done by you in his VViil, as you would 
have had him. 

Sir Will. Traly yes : He has made me fole Executor, ani left my two Sons 
foooL. apiece, to be paidat cachof their days of Marriage, or at my Death. 

Sir Edw. V Vell Brother, you are a lappy man ; for VVealth flows in upon 

you on every fide, and Riches you account the greatcit happineſs. 
Sir WI. 1 find that VVealth alone will not make happy. Ah Brother, I 
mutt confeſs it was a kindneſs in you, when Heaven had bleit you with a great 
Eſtate by Merchandize, to adopt my Younger Son, and take him ai:d breed kim 
from his Childhood : But you have been {o gentle to him, he is run into all 
manner of Vice and Riot ; no bounds can hold him ; ro ſhame can ſtop him ; 
no Laws nor Cultoms can reſtrain him. 


Sir Edw. 1 am confident you are miſtaken : He has as fair a Reputation as 


any Gentleman about London: Tis true, hes a good fellow, but no Sot ; he 


loves mirth and ſociety, without Drunkenneſs : tc is, as all voung Fellows 1 
C 


Exit Bully. 
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believe are, given to Women; but it is in private ; and he 1s particular : No 
Common V Vhore-malter : and in ſhort, keeps as good Company as any ma 
in England. 

Sir Will. Your over-weening makes you look through a falſe Glaſs upon him. 
Company ! why he keeps Company for the Devil : Had you come a minute 
ſooner, you might have fcen two of his Companions ; they were praiſing him for 
Roarirg, Swearing, Ranting, Scouring, V Vhoring, beating V Vatches, break- 
ing VVindows : I but ask'd one of *em if he knew him, and faid I had ſomewhat 
to ſav to him ; the Rogue, the moſt ſeeming terrible of the two, told me, If 7 
had any thing to fav to Squire Be/fond, he would give me ſatisfaction. 

Sir Edw. \W hat kind of fellow ? 

Sir Will. He came out of hite- Fryers : He's ſome Alſatian Bully. 

Sir Edv, *]'is impoſſible ; he never keeps ſuch Company. 

Sir Hi}, The Rogue drew upon me : bid me Lugg out, call'd me Old Prigg, 
Country Putt ; and ſpoke a particular Language which ſuch Rogues have made to 
them(clves, call'd Canting, as Beggars, Gipſfies, Thieves and Jayl-Birds do but 
I made his Bullies go away very tamely at the ſight of my drawn Sword. 

Sir Edw.] am ſure he keeps no ſuch Company;it muſt be ſome other of his Name. 

Sir Will, You make me mad to excuſe him thus; the Town rings of him ; you 
nave ruin'd him by your Indulgence ; beſides, he throws away Money like dirt; 
his Infamy is notorious, 

Sir Edw. Infamy : Nay there you wrong him ; he does no ungentleman-like 
things : Prithee conſider Youth alittle : What if he does Wench a little; and now 
and then 1s ſomewhat extravazant inVVine ? VVhere's the great Crime ? All 
young fellows that have metile in them will do the firlt; and if they have wit 
and good. humour in them, in this drinking Country, they will ſometimes be 
forc'd upon the latter ; and he muſt be a very dull Phlegmatick Lump, whom 
VVine will not elevate-to ſome Extravdgance now and then. 

Stir Will. VVill you diſtract me ? VVhar are Drinking and Whoring no faults? 
His courſes will break my heart ; they bring Tears into my Eyes ſo often. 

Sir Edw. One would think you had been Drinking and were maudling ; think 
what we our ſclves did when we wereyoung fellows; You were a Spark, would 
Drink, Scour and VVench with the beit o'h' Town. 

Sir Will. Ay, but I foonrepented, married and ſettled, 

Sir Edw. And turn'd as much to the other extreme ; and now pcrhaps I miſlike 
theſe faults, caus'd by his heatof Youth, But huw do you know he may not be 
reclaim'd ſuddenly ? : 

Sir Will. Reclaim'd ? How can he he reclainn'd without ſeverity ? You ſhould 
Cudgel him, and allow him no Money ; make him not dare to ottend you thus. 
Well, I have a Son whom by my ſtriCtneſs I have form'd according to my heart; 
He never puts on his Hat in my preſence ; Riſes at ſecond Courle, takes away 
his Plate ; ſays Grace, and ſaves me the Charge of a Chaplain. When ever 
he committed a tault, I maul'd him with Correction ; I'd tain ſce him once 
dare to be extravagant ; No, he's a good Youth, the Comfort of my Age; 1 
weep for joy to think ofhim. Good vir, leara to be a Father of him that is 
one; I have a Natural Care of him you have Adopted. 


Str 
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Sir Edw. You are his Father by Nature, I by Choice ; I took him when he 
was a Child, and bred him up with gentleneſs, and that kind of Converſation 
that has made him my friend ; He conceals nothing from me, or denies nothing 
to me, Rigour makes nothing but Hypocrites. 

Sir Will, Perhaps when you begin late ; but you ſhould have been ſevere 
to him in his Childhood ; abridg'd him of Liberty and Money ; and have had 
him ſoundly whipp'd often; he would have bleſt you for it afterwards. 

Sir Edw. Too much ſttreightneſs to the minds of Youths, like to9 much la- 
cing to the Body, will make them grow Crooked. 

Sir Will. But no lacing at all, will make them {well and grow Monſters, 

Sir Edw. 1] muſt govern by Love. {had-'as leive g0VErna Dog as a Man if 
it mult be by fear; This 1 take to be the difference between a good Father to 
Children, and a harſh Maſter over Slaves. 

Sir Will. Yes, and ſee what your government is come to ; his Vice and Pro- 
digality will diſtract me. 

Sir Edw. Why ſhould you be fo concern'd ? He'is mine, 1s te not ! 

Sir Will. Yes, by Adoption, but he is mine by Nature. 

Sir Edw. *Tis all but Cuſtom, 

Sir #4]. Mine is a tender Care. 

Sir Edw. Your paſſion blinds you : I have as tender care as you can have 
I have been ever delighted with him from his Childhood ; he is cndear'd to me 
by long cuſtom and familiarity. I have had all the plealure of a Father, with-- 
out the drudgery of getting a Son upon a dami'a Wite, whom perhaps | ſhould 
wiſh hang'd. 

Sir Fi. And will you let him run on in his Lewdneſs and Prodigality 
Sir Edw. He 1s mine ; if he offends, 'tis me ; if he ſquanders away Money, 
'tis mine ; and what need you care £ Pray take care of your own ; if you will 

take care of this too, what do you but take him from me ? 

Sir Will. This you come to always ! | take him from you ; no, I'd not be 
troubled with him. Well, let him run on, and be ruin'd, hang'd and damu'd 
Il never ſpeak word more about him, Let him 20 ON. 

Sir Edw. Fhis heat of youth will be allay'd &re long I warrant you. 

Sir F#1/]. No, no, let him go on, let him go on ; Il take care of my own at 
home ; and happy were this Rake-hell if he would take Example bv his Brother : 
but 1 ſay no-more ; I have done; let him go on. 

Sir Ed. Now you are angry, your paſſion runsaway with you 

Sir Will. No no, I have done; what would you have mare : 

Sir Edw. Let us go and fee him : IT] lay my lite vou'll find him pc ruting 
{me good Author ; he ever ſpends his whote morniig in ſtudy 

Sir Will. I mult into the City, the firlt thing 1 do, and get my Bills accepted : 
and then if you will well ſee him : and no doubt but we ſhall find him pcruling 
of ſome W hore or other, inſtead of a Book. 

Sir Edw. 1 am not of your Opinion : but Vil carry you in my Coach into t{:o 
City, and then bring you back to him : He is of ſo g good a diſpoſition :; $0 muct; 
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as I, you'd love him as well as 1 do. 
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| Sir Will. Well, well, I hear you Sir : I muſt ſend for my Son Poſt : I'll ſhew 


you a Son, Well, Heaven bleſs him, I ſhould be weary of this wicked World, 
but for the Comforts I find in him : Comealong, I'll ſhew you a Son, Ex. ambo. 
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Enter Bclfond Junior, and Lucia. 


Belf. 7 un. H Y doſt thou figh? and ſhow ſuch ſadneſs in thy Looks ? 
My pretty Mis. 

Lucia. Have l not reaſon ? 

Belf. Tun. Doſt thou miſlike thy entertainment ? 

Luciz, Ah cruel Belfond thou haſt undone me. 


Belf. Jun. My pretty little Rogue, 1 ſooner wou'd undo my (elf a thouſand 
tim<s. 


Luc. How 1 tremble to think what I ha done ! I have made my ſelf. for eyer 
miſerable. 
Belf. Fun. Oh fay not fo, dear Child : PII kiſs thoſe tears from off thy Beaute- 


ous Eycs. Put I ſhall wrong thy Cheeks, on which they fall like precious 
drops of dew on flowers. 


Luc. Hicaven | What have I done ? 


Belf. Fun, No more than what thy Mother did before thee : No more than 
thy whole Sex 1s born to do. 


Luc. Oh had I thought you would have been ſo Cruel, I never would have 
ſeen your Face; | (wear 1 would not. 
Belf. fun. 1 ſwear thou would it, I know thou would'ſt: Cruel ! no Billing 
Turtle &er was kinder to his tender Mate; in Billing, Cooing, and in gentle 
Murmurs, we exprelt our kindneſs ; and Coo'd and Murmur'd and Lov'd on. 
Luc. Themore unhappy Fool was | : Go go, I hate you now. 
| Belf. Fun, Oh my tweet Jittle one ; thou canſt not ſure be ſo unkind : Thoſe 
pretty Tell-tales of thy Heart, thy Eyes, fay better things. 
Luc. Do they ſo? INI be revengd onem for't : For they ſhall never ſee you 
| more. F 
| Belf. Fun. Ah fay not ſo; I had rather much the Sun ſhould never ſhine on 
h me; than thou be hidden from my fight : Thou art not ſure in earneſt ? 
| Luc. Yes (ure, 1 think 1 am. 
| Belf. fun. No, my ſweet Love, I think thou art not. 
Luc, Oh Lord, how ſhall I look: How ſhall | bear my ſelf ! if any of my 
| Friends ſhall tix their Eyes upon me, 1 ſhall look down and bluſh, and think 
they know al]. 


Belf. fun. How many fair ones daily do the ſame, and look demurely as any 
f Saints ? 


Luc. 
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Lac. They are Confident things I warcant em. 

Belf. Fun. Let Love be madefamiliar to thee, and thou wilt bear it better : 
Thou muſt ſee me every day, Canſt. thou be fo hard-hearted to forbear the 
ſight of me? 

Luc. Perhaps I may deſire now and then a look, a ſight of thee at. ſome di- 
ſtance : But I will never venture to come near tee more I vow. 

Belf. Fun. Let me kiſs that Vow from off thy Lips, while 'tis warm there. I 
have it here : 'Tis gone. "Thou wilt not kill me ſure ? Didſt thou not fay thou 
lovdit me? 

Luc. Yes, I lovd too much ; or this had never happen'd : 1 could not elſe 
have been undone. 

Belf. Fun. Undone ; thou art made : Woman is but. half a Creature, till ſhe 
be joyn'd to Man ; now thou art whole and perfect. 

Luc. Wicked man ! Can I be fo confident once to come near thee more ? 

Belf. Fun, Shouldit thou but fail one day, I never ſhou'd ſurvive it ; and then 
my Gholt will haunt thee.Canſt thou look on me, pretty Creature,and talk thus ? 

Luc. Well, go thy ways; that Flattering Tongue, and thoſe Bewitching 
Eyes were made to ruine Womankind. 

Belf. Fun. Could I but think thou wert in earneſt, theſe Arms ſhould claſp 
thee ever here: I'd never part with thee. 

Luc. No, no, now I muſtbe gone ; 7ſhall be miſt : How ſhall 7 get home and - 
not be known? Sure every Body will diſcover me ? 

Belf. Jun: Thy Mask will coyer all : There is a Chair below in the Entry to 
carry thee, and ſet thee down where thou wilt. 


Luc. Farewel, Dear Cruel man ! And muſt T come to morrow morning ſay 
you ? No no. 


Belf. Jun. Yes, yes ; to-morrow and to morrow, and every morning of our 

Lives; 1 die elſe. 
Enter Fust- boy. 

Foot, Sir, your Singing-Maſlter is coming. 

Belf. Fun. My Singing-Maſter, Mr. Sofa is coming. 

Luc. O Lord hide me ; He ismy Maitcr, he'll know me ! I ſhall not be able 
t© go by him for trembling, 

Belf. Fun. Pretty Miſs, into the Cloſet : I'll diſpatch him ſoon, Goes 31. 

Enter Singmg- Maſter, and his Daughter. 

Come Maſter, let your Daughter ſing the Song you promis'4 mc, 

Soifa. Came Betty. Plcaſe to put in a Flute, Sir. 

Belf. fun, Come on. 


Song with two Flutes, and a thorough Baſs. 


The. 
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The Expoſtulation. 


Still wilt thou figh, and till in vain 
A cold neglettful Nymph adore ; 

No longer fruitleſly complain, 
But to thy ſelf thy ſelf reſtore. 

| In Youth thou canght ſt this fond diſeaſe. 

| And ſhouldſt abandon it in age ; 

| Sorne other Nymph as well may pleaſe, 
Abſence or bus neſs diſingage. 


On tender hearts the wounds of Love, 
Like thoſe imprinted on young Trees, 
Or kill at firſt, or elſe they prove 
Larger 6 inſenſivle degrees. 
Buſineſs I try d, ſhe fill d my mind ; 
On others Lips my Dear I kiſt ; 
But never ſolid Foy could find, 
Where I my charming Sylvia miſ?. 


Long Abſence, like a Greenland night, 
Made me but wiſh for Sun the more ; 
And that mimitable light, 
She, none but ſhe, could ere reſtore. 
She never once regards thy Fire, 
Nor ever wents one feb for thee, 
[ muſt the Glorious Sun admire, 


Though he can never look on me. 


Look well, you'll find ſhe's not ſo rare, 
Much of her former Beauty's gone ;, 
My Love her Shadow larger far 
Is made by her declining Sun. 
{hat if ber Glories faded be, 
My former wounds 1 muſt indure ; 
Fur ſhould the Bow unbended be, 
Tet that can never belp the Cure. 


_ - — _— _—_— 


Beif. Fan, "is very ealte and natural : Your Daughter ſings delicately. 
Enter 1 ruman. 
Tra. Be!f:nd, g90d, morrow to thee ; I lee thou ſtill tak it care to melt away 
thy hours in ſoft delights. 
Belf. Tun. Honeit Truman | All the pleaſures and divcriions we can invent, 
are little enough to make the Farce of Lite go down. | 


i 
| 


1ru. 
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Tru. And yet what a Coil they keep : How buſe and induſtrious are thoſe 
who are reckon'd grave and wiſe, about this Life, as if there were ſomething 
in it. 

Belf. Fun. Thoſe Fools are in earneſt, and very ſolid ; they think there's 
ſomething in't, while Wife men know there's nothing to be done here but to 
make the beit of a bad Market. | 

Tru. You are mighty Philoſophical this morning. But ſhall I not hear one 
Song as well as you ? | 

Belf. Jun. Have you ſet that Ode in Horace ? 

Solfa. I have. 

Belf. fun. "Then 1 hope you will be encourag'd to ſet more of them; we 
then ſhall be ſure of Wit and Muſick together ; while you great Muſicians do 
often take moſt pains about the ſillielt words. Prithee Trnman fing it. 

Tru. ſmgs. Integer vite Sceleriſque purus, GC, Hor. Ode 22.1.1. 

Belf. Fun. Very well ; you have oblig'd me : Pleale to accept of this. And 
Madam, you ſhall give me leave to ſhew my gratitude by a ſmall Preſent. 

Solfa and Daught. Your Servant Sir. Exeunt. 

Tru. You are 1o immoderately given to Mufic ; methinks it ſhould juſtle 
Love out of your thoughts. 

Belf. Fun, Oh no ! Remember Shakeſpear ; If Muſick be the Food of Love, 
Play on ——- There's nothing nouriſhes that ſoft paſſion like it, it imps his Wings, 
and makes him fly a higher pitch. But prithee tell me what news of our dear 
Miſtreſles ? I never yet was fo {incerely in Love as with my pretty Hypocrite 
There isa Fire in thoſe Eyes that ſtrikes like Lightning : What a' conſtant 
Church-man ſhe has made of me ? 

Tru, And mine has made an entire Conquelt of m2; 
pretty Creature, that ere my Eyes beheld. 

Belf. Jawa, Tet us not fall out, like the Heroes in ihe Rencrial, tor not being 
n Love with the ſame Woman. 

Tru. Nothing could be fo fortunate as our dilfcrenc in this caſe : 
»ne we diſagree 1N. 

Beif. Fun. Thou artin the right : Mine has fo charm'd m2, I am content to 
abandon all other pleaſures, and live aloac for her; ſhe has ſubdu'd me even 
t!9 Marriagc. 

Tru. Mine has no leſs vanquiſh'd m2; Iit realer upon diſcretion. Ah 
Rogue Be!fond, 1 ice by your Bcd, for ail your Conſtant Love, you have had 
i Wench this night. 


' 118 the moſt charming 
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Tru. You are a fincere honeft Lover indeed. 
Be!f, Tun. Falth Truman, we may taik of mig'ity matters; of our Honelty 
and Vioraility ; but a young Fellow carries that about him that will make him 
a Knave now and then in ſpite of his Tecth.Beſides,l am afraid 'tis impoffible for 
is prophane fellows to ſucceed in that Sandttify'd Family, 

Tra. You will not ſay {o, waen you k1ow wiat progreſs I haye made in our 
affairs already. | 


_ — 
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Belf. Tun, Thou revivſt my drooping hopes : Tell me, are we like to ſuc- 
ceed ? Ohit I can but prevail upon my little pretty Churchwoman; I am re- 
ſolv'd to conform to her for ever. 

Tru. Look under my Coat ! Am I not well habited ? With a plain Band, Bob 
Pcruke, and no Cutts. 

Belf. Fun. Verily, like one of the pure ones. 

Tru. Yea; and our frequenting of Sermons and LeCtures, (which Heaven 
knows we did out of no good, but for the ſake of theſe little ones) has us'd me 
ty their ſtile : '] hus qualify'd, 1 got acceſs into the Houſe, having found that 
their Governante is Siſter to a Weaver 1n the Weſt, whom I know, l pretend- 
cd to be her Coulin, and to bring a 'T'oken ſent to her by her Brother, and was 
very welcome to her. 

Belf. Fun. Moſt fortunate : W hy does he keep em o ſtrictly ? Never to ſee 
the face of Man ? 

Tra. Be not troubled at that, *twill forward our deſign ; they'll be the more 
carneſt to be deliver'd. But no Tra/lian Women are fo cloſely confin'd ; the pure 
Knave intends to {ell them ; Even his Daughter, who has a good Fortune left 
her by a Widow, that was Fer Aunt : And for his 'Niece, he has as good as 
agreed already with your rather for 5000 /. to marry her to your Brotherin the 
Country : Her Unkle gave her 20000 /. and this is the reaton of Confining 'em ; 
for fear of loſing the Money. 

Belf. Fun. With my Father ſay you ? 

Tru. Moſt certain : 'This 1 learnt out of Madam Governante, at the firſt en- 
terview. | 

Belf. Fun, This is a very odd Accident : "Twill make my difficulty greater. 

Tru. Not at all; As Lycrs are always readieſt to believe Lyes, 1 never knew 
an Hypocrite but might be eaſily cozen'd by another Hypocrite. Ii have made 
my way, and | warrant thee a good event. 1 intend to grow great with the 
Father, 

Belf. Fun. Thy Sangume temper makes thee always hope in every Enterprize. 

Tra. You might obſerve, whenever we {tar'd upon them, they would ſteal a 
look at us ; by ſtealth have often twiited Eye-beams with us. 

Belf. Jun. 'The ſowre and devout look indeed feems bui put on ; There is a 
pretty warmth and tenderneſs in their Eyes, that now and then gilds o're the 
godly look ; like the Suns light, when breaking through a Cloud, it fwwifily 
glides-upon a Ficld of Corn, EP 

Tre. Ihe Air of thor Faces plainly ſhow they have Wit, that muſt deſpi'e 
thoſe trifling forms ; their pr: ciic looks molt 1urely are conſtrain'd. 

t::ter Mrs, 1 Ermagant. 

Buf. Fun. How, Madem Termegant here ! then we ſhall have fine work. 
\What wind Uows you litter. 

Term. How dare you Uhnnk that I of all womankind ſhould be us'd thus 2 

Belf. fun. You mcan not us'd; that's your. Grievance. 

Term, Good Mr. Dildain ; 1 thall ſpoil your ſcoffing : Has my Love deſerv'd 
to be thus flighted ? 1 that have refus'd Prinzes for your ſake ? Did not all the 
Town court me ? And mult 1 choole {uch an ungrateful Wretch ? 


Belf. 
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Belf. 7un. When you were firſt in ſeaſon, you were a little coutted by ſome 
of Quality : Miſtreſſes, like Green Peaſe, at firſt coming are only had by the 
Rich, but afterwards they come to every Body; 

Term. Curſe on your ſawcy fimilies : Was not I yours, and only yours. 

Belf. Tun. I had not faith enough for that ; but if you were, I never had any 
that was mine and only mine, but I made 'em all mankinds before I had done. 

Term. Ah Traytor ! And you muſt pick me out to make this baſe Example 
of : Mult 1 be left ? 

Belf. fun. Left! Yes ſure, Left ! Why you were not marry'd to me : 1 
took no Leale of your frait Tenement : I was but a Tenant at my own will. 

Term, Infolent ! How dare you thus provoke my Fury? Was ever Womans 
Love like mine to thee ? Perhdious man ! L Weeps. 

Belf. Fun. So: after the Thunder, thus the heat drops fall. 

Term. No, I {corn that thou ſhouldit bring Tears into my Eycs. 

Belf. Fun. Why do you come to trouble me ? 

Term, Since I can pleale no longer, I'll come to plague thee; anditldyebe- 
fore thee, my Ghoſt ſhall haunt thee. 

Belf. Tun. Indeed your Love was moſt particular with ſpitting and ſcratching, 
like Caterwauling : And in the be{t of humours you were ever murmuring and 
complaining : Oh my Head akes, I am ſo tick : And Jealous to madnels too. 

Term. Oh Devil incarnate ! 

Tru. Belfend, thou art the moſt ungentle Knight alive. 

Term, Methinks the pretty Child I have had 'by you ſhould make you leſs 
inhumane. 

Belf. fun Let me have it ; Ill breed it up. 

Term. No, thou ſhalt never have it while thou liveſt. I'll pull it Limb from 
Limb ere thou thalt have it. 

Belf. Jun. "This is fo unnatural,that you will make me fo far from thinking it 
mine, that 1 ſhall not believe it yours : But that you have pat a falſe Child 
Upon me. 

Term. Unworthy \Wretch. 

Belf. fun, When thou art old enough, thy malice and ill humour will quali- 
ne thee for a Witch; but thou hadlt never Douceurs enough in thy Youth to 
fit thee for a Miſtreſs. 

Term, How dare you provoke me thus ? For what little Dirty Wench am 1 
thus us'd ? If ſhe be above ground [I] find her, and tear her Eyes out. Hal .- 
By the Bed I ſee the Devil has been hcre to night =—Ofq oh, I cannot bear it, 

Falls into a Fit. 

Tru. Belfond, uelp the Lady ior ſhame ; lay hold on her. 

BeIf. Fun. No no, let her alone ; ſhe will not hurt her {elf 1 warrant thee : 
She Is a rare Actor: She acts a fit of the Mother the bcit of any one in Erng- 
land. Ha ha ha. 

Tru. How canit thou be fo cruel ? 

Belf. Fun, What a Devil ſhould 1 do? if a man lics once with a Woman is 
ce bound to do it for ever ? 

Term. Oh oh, 

D .- Belf. 
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Belf. Fun. Very well faith : Admirably well ated. 

Term. Is it ſo? Devil, Devil : I'll ſpoil your Point de Venice for you. Flies a? 

Belf. Fun. Will you force me to make my Footman turn you out? him. 

Enter Footman. 

Foot, Sir, Your Father and your Unkle are coming hither. 

Belf. Tun, Sdeath my Father ! *Tis impoſſible. 

Foet. By Heaven 'tis true; they are coming up by this time, 

Self. Tun. Look you Madam, you may if you will ruine me; and put me 
out of all means of doing for you or your Child: Try me once more, and get 
into the Bed and cover your ſelf with the Quilt, or I am undone. 

Term. Villain, you deſerve to be ruin'd : PutI love my Child too well. 

Tru. For Heavens ſake hide your ſelfin the Bed quickly. 

Term. No no, Ill run into the Cloſet, 

Belf. Jun. Death and Hell! I am ruin'd : There's a young Girl there ; ſhell 
make yet a worſe uproar. 


Tru. Peace, let me alone. Madam, whatever happens, Tuine not your ſelf 
and Child inevitably. 

Enter Sir William Belfond, Sir Edward, and Servants. 

Sir Edw. Ned, good morrow to. thee: 

Belf. 7Fuz;, Your Bleſſing Sir. 

Sir Edw. Heaven bleſs thee, Here's one unexpected, 

Belf. Fun. My Father ! ] beg your Bleſling Sir. 

Sir Will. Heaven mend you ; it can never bleis you in the leud courſe vou 
are 1n, 

Belf. Fun, You are miſinform'd Sir ; my courſes are not fo leudas you imagine. 

Sir Will, Do you fee; 1 am miſinform'd : He'll give me the lye. 

Belf. Fum. 1 would firſt bite my Tongue in pieccs, and ſpit it at you : What- 
ever little heats of Youth 1 have been guilty of, 1 doubt not but in a thort time 
to pleaſe you fully. 

Sir Ed. Well ſaid Ned ; Idare {wear thou wilt. 

Str Will. Good Brother Credulous : 1 thank Heaven I am not ſo. You were 
not drunk laſt night with Bullies, and roar'd and ranted, ſcour'd, broke Win- 
dows, beat the W\ atch, broke open a Houſe, and firc'd away a Wench in Sal;s- 
bury Court. This is a fine life. This he calls heats of Youth, 

Belf. Jus. 1 was at home by Eight a Clock laſt Night, and ſupp at home ; 
and never keep ſuch Company. 

Sir il]. No, no ; you are not call'd Squire Belfond by the Scoundrels your 
Companions ? * | was not you : No no. 

Belf. Fun. Not I upon my faith; ] never keep ſuch Company, or Go ſich 
actions: If any one ſhould call me Squire I'd break his Hcad : Some Raſcal has 
uſurp'd my Name. 

Sir Edw, Look you Brother, what would you have ? This mult be ſome 
miſtake. 

Sir /i!, What a Devil ! You believe this too? Ounds! you make me mad ! 
Is there any of our Name in Eng/and but our (clves ? Does he think to flam me 
witha Lye? 


Belf. 
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Belf Fun. 1 ſcorn a Lye, 'tis the baſeſt thing a Gentleman can be guilty of; 
all my Servants can teſtifie I ſtirr'd not vut laſt night, 

Tru. 1 afſure you Sir, he was not abroad laſt night. | 

Sir Will, You aſſure me ! Who are you ? one of his hopeful Companions ? Nov 
your Clothes are not good enough, you may be his Pimp. 

Tru, You are the Father of my Friend, an Old Gentleman, and a little mad. 

Sir Fill, Old ! Walk down ; [Il try your youth ; I'll tight with the braveſt 
Ruthan he keeps Company with. 

SIr Edw. Brother, are you mad ? Has the Country robb'd- you of all good 
maniers, and common fenſe ? 

Sir 3//7/7, I had a Bout with two of your Bullies in the Temple-walks. 

Beif. Fun. Whom does re mean ? "This is a Gentleman of Eſtate and Quality, 
he has above 20c0 1. a ycar. 

Sir Ed. You area Mad Man ; I am aſham'd of you. Sir, I beſeech you 
pardon my Brothers Paſlion, which tranſports him beyond Civility. 

Belf. Fun. 1 know you will for my ſake. 

Tru: He is the Father of my deareſt Friend ; I ſhall be glad to ſerve him. 

Sir Ed. Will you never be of age of Dilcretion ? For ſhame ule me, your 
gon, and every Body better. 

Sir F/1/, Well, I muſt be run down like a tame Puppy. 

Luc. within. Murder, murder ; Help, help ; ah, ah : 

Belf. Tun, Oh this damn'd ſhe Devil. Termagant pul/s Lucia 

out by the hair ; they part 'em. 

Term. I'll make you an Example : Will you ſee him whether 1 will or no; 
you young Whore ! 

Sir Hi, Here's a Son ! Heres a fine Son ! Flere's your breeding! Heres a 
pretty Son! Here's a delicate Son: Here's a dainty Son ! 

Sir Edw. If he be mad, will you be madder ? 

Belf. Fun. Turn out this ſhe Bear; turn her out to the Rabble ! 


Term. Revenge, you Villain, Revenge. Exit T'erm. and Foot. 
Belf. Fun. Dear Friend, prithee ee this innocent Girl ſafe in the Chair, from 
that outragious Strumpets fury. Exit: I ru. and Lucv. 


Sir Will. Here's a Son, here's a Son ! Very well ; make much of him . Herc's 
the effect of Whoring. . 

Belf. Fun. No Sir, 'tis the cifect of not Whoring : This Rage is becauſe I 
nave calt her oft. 

SirWill. Yes, yes, for a younger ; a ſweet Reformation ! Let me not ſee your 
Face, nor hear you ſpeak ; you will break my heart. 

Belf. Fun. Sir, the young Girl was never here before ; ſhe brought me Linacn 
from the Exchonge. 

Sir Will. A fine Bawd her Miſtreſs in the mean time. 

Belf. Fun. This furious. Wench coming in to rail at me for my leaving her, I 
was forc'd to put the other into that Cloſet; and at your coming up, againſt my 
will, this run into the ſame Cloſet. 

Sir Will. Sirrah, moſt audacious Rogue, do vou fham me ? Do you think you 
have your Unkle to deal with ? Avoid my preſence Sirrah : Get vou out Sirrah. 

D 2 | Belf. 
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Belf. Fun. 1 am forry I offended : I obey. Exit Belf, Jun; 
Sir Jill. 1 could have found in my heart to have CudgelPd him. 

Str Ed. Shame of our Family ; you behave your elf fo like a Mad-man 
and a Fool, you will be begg'd : Theſe fits are more extravagant than any 
thing he can be guilty of, Do you give your Son the words of Command you 
uſe to Dogs ? 

S7r IVill. Tuſtifie him, do : He's an excellent Son ! a very pretty Son! a de- 
cate Son! a virtuous Son ! a diſcreet Son! he is. 

Str Edw. Pray uſe me better, or 11! ailure you, we muſt never ſee one ano- 
tncr, Beſides, I ſhall entail my Eſtate for want of Jfſue by this Son here, upon 
anotner Family, if you will treat me thus. 

Sir FF{l. \\ hat ſays he ? aſide. Well Brother I ha 
done : His lewdneſs diſtratted me ! Oh my poor Boy in the Country ; I long to 
ice Fim, the great ſupport of my declining Age. 

Sir Edw, Letus caimly reaſon ; W hat has your breeding made of him (with 
Your Parience) but a Blockhcad ? 

Sir Hl, A Blockhead ! When he comes the World ſhall judge wich of us 
has been the wiſer in the Education of a Son : A Blockhead ? V\ hy he knows a 
tample of any Grain as well as e're a fellow in the North : Can hanile a Sheep 
or Bullock as well as any one: Knows his ſeaſons of Plowing, Sowing, Har-. 
rowing, laying fallow: Underſtands all ſorts of Manure: And nee a ons lat 
wears a Head can wrong him in a Bargain. 

Sir Edw. A very pretty tellow, for a Gentlemans Bally. 

Sir Will, For his own Paily, and to be a rich 

' Sir Edw, Swine, and live as naftily ; and keep worſe Company than Beaſts 
1:2 a. Forreſt, 

Sir. FWil!, He knows no Vice, poor Boy. 

Sir Edw. He will have his turn to know it then ; as fure as-he will have the 
Small Pox; and then hcl be fond on't, when his Brother has left it. 

Sir Will. 1 defy the Ornen: he never Whores, nor Drinks hard, but upon 
dcſign, as driving a Bargain, or ſo; and that I allow him. 

Sir Edw, So : .Knaviſh and defigning Drunkennels you allow ; but not good 
fellowſhip for mirth and converſation. 

Sy Will. Now Brother, pray what have you made your Son good for, with 
YOUr breeding you ſo much boaſt of ? Let's hear that now : Come on, let's hear. 

Sir Edw. Firſt, I bred him at 1Petminſter-Schodl, till he was Maiter of the 
Grezk and Latin 'T'ongues; then I kept him at the Univeriity, where I inſtruct- 
£d him to read the Noble Greek and Roman Authors, 

Sr Will. Well, and what uſe can he make of the Noble Greek and Latin, but 
:0 prate like a Pedant, and ſhew his parts over a Bottle ? 

Sir Edw. To make a man fit for the Converſation of Learned Gentlemen 1s 
one noble end of Study : But thoſe Authors make him wiſer and honeſter, Sir, 
to boot. | | 

Sir Will, Wiſer ! Will he ever get Six-pence, or improve or keep his Eſtate 
hy 'em ? 

Sir Ev. Mean Notions : I made him well vers in Hiſtory, 
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Sir Will, That's a pretty ſtudy indeed : How ean there be a true Hiſtory, 
when we ſee no man living is able to write truly the Hiſtory of the lalt week ? 
Sir Ediv. He by the way read Natural Phitoſop1y, and had inſight enough 
in the Mathematicks. rl 
Sir Fil], Natural Philoſophy ! knows nothing : Nor would I givea fart for 
any Mathematician, but a Carpenter, Bricklayer, Meaſurer of Land, or Sailor, 

Sir Edw. Some moderate skill in it will uſe a man to reaſon cloſely. 

Sr Will, Very pretty: Reaſon! Can he Reaſon himfelf into ſix Shillings by 
all this ? 

Sir Edw. He needs it not : But to go 0n ; alter three years I remov'd him 
from the Univerſity (leſt he ſhould have too ftrong a tincture of it) to the Temple z 
thcre I got amodettlearned Iawyer, of little practice, for wart of Impudence ; 
and there are (everal ſuch that want, while empty impudent fellows thrive and 
{wagger at the Bar: This man I got to inſtruct my Son in fome old Common 
Law Books, the Statutes, aiid the beſt Pleas of the Crown, and the Conſtituti= 
on of the old true Erg/:h Goverament. 

Sir Ill. Docs he get a Shilling by all this ? But what a Devil made you ſend 
him into France, to make an arrant vain Coxcomb of him ? 

S:;r Edw. There he did all his manly Exerciſes ; ſaw two Campaigns; ſtudied 
Hiltory ; Civil Laws, and Laws of Commerce; the Language he ſpoke well c're 
he we:.t. He made the Tour of Italy, and ſaw Geymany,and the Low Countries, 
and return'd well skilld in Foreign Altairs, and a Compleat accompliſhed Eng- 
lijh Gentleman. 

Sir Will. And to know nothing of his own Eſtate, but how tv ſpend it : my 
poor Boy has travell'd to better purpoſe: for he has travell'd all about my 
Lands, and knows every Acre and Nook, and tne value ofit: "I herc's travel 
for you ; Poor Bov. 

Sir Edw. And he enjoys {© little of that Eſtate he ſees, as to be impatienttor 
your Death : I dare {wear mine wiſhes my Life, next to his own. I have made 
him a Compleat Gentleman, fit to ſerve his Country in any Capacity, 

Sir VVill. Serve his Countrey ! Pox on his Country : *I'is a Country of ſuch 
EKnaves, 'tis not worth the {erving : All choſe who pretend to ſerve it, mcan no= 
thing but themſelves, But amonglt all things, how came you to make him a 
Fidler, always Fluting or Scraping ? [ had as leive hear a Jews-Harp. 

Sir Elw. | love Muſick : Beſides 1 would have young Gentlemen have as 
many helps to jpend their time alone as can be; molt ot our Yeuth ace ruin'd 
by having Time Ilyc heavy on their hands, which makes them run into any bale - 
Company to ſhun inemſclves. 

Sir Vi/ill. And all this Gentlemans Education is come to Drinking, VWhoring 
and Debauciery; | Enter Servant to Sir Wilham, 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Scrapea!/ is at your Attorneys Chamber in the Temple, and . 
defircs to diſcourſe vou. 

Sir VVill. Brother, 1 mu go: I ſhall tell you when I ſce you next, what 18 
my Buſineis with him, 

Sir Edw, Be ſure to Dine with me. 

Sir Vl, 1 Wi ——— Exeunt, 
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Enter Belfond Senior, Shamwell, Cheatly, Hackum, Lolpoop, French Valet, 


10 Frormen, at the George, in W hite-7riers. 

Cheat. Now thou look'lt like an Heir indeed, my Lad: wien thou cam'ſt up 
thou hadiſt tlie Scurvy Phiz of a meer Country Put — He did thee a kindneſs that 
took thee for a Chiet Conſtable. 

Sham. Now thou ſhineſt, Couſin, lixe a true Belfond ! What 3000 /. a year 
entailed, and live like a Butcher, or Grazier, in the Country ? 

Hack, Give you joy, noble Sir, now VOu look like a true Gallant Squire, 

Lolp. Like a Squire, like a Puppy by thy Maſs : Odsfleſh, what will the awd 
man ſay ; he'l] be ſtark wood. 

Belf. Sen. W ell, I was the for. unat'it man to Iight upon ſuch true, ſuch rea! 

Friends : I had never known any Breeding or Gentility without y ou. 

Sham. You buricd all your good parts in a ſordid Swinifh life in the North. 

Belf. Sen. My Father kept me in ignorance, and would have made a very 
filly Blockheadly Pur of me; Why, | never heard a Gentleman Banter, or cut 
a oham 1n my lite betore | ſaw you, nor ever heard ſuch ingenious Pitcourle. 

Hack. Nay, the World know Mr. Cheat!», and Mr. Shamwell, are as Com- 
pleat Gentlemen as ever came within the "Fryers : And yet we have as fine 
Gentlemen as any in England; we have thoſe here who have broke for 100000 /, 

Belf. Sen. Well, I proteſt and vow, 1 am fo very fine, 1 do not know where 
to look upon my ſelf firſt : I don't think my Lord Mayor” s Son 1s finer. 

Cheat, He is a Scoundrel compar'd to thee : "There's ner a Prigg at Court 
out-ſhines thee. "Thou ſhalt ſtrut in the Park, where Countclles ſhall be ena- 
mour'd on thee. 

Belf. Sen. 1 am overjoy'd : Ican ſtand no ground : My dear friend Cheat!, : 
My ſweet Coulin Shamwel/! Let me embrace ſuch dear, ſuch loving friends ! 
1 could grow to you, methinks, and ſtick here for ever. They Embrace. 

Lolp. Ah! Dear loving Dogs ! They love him by'r Lady, as aCat loves a 
M aule. 

Belf. Sen. What's that you mutter, Sirra ? Come hither, Sirra ! you are fincr 
than any Squire in the Country. 

Lolp. Pox of tinery, I fay ; yeow maken a meer Af, an Owl o' mee : . Here 
are Sleeves fit for nought but a Miller to ſteale with when he taks Vole : and 
damn'd Cutis here,one cannot dip ones Meat ith' Sawce for them : Odetl-it1 give 
me my awd C loths againe; would I were a wiome in my Frock, dreliuig of 
my Geldings; poor Tits, they wanten me dearly, 1 warrant a. 

Belf. Sen, Well, there's no making a Whiltle of a Pigs Tail; This Puppy 
will never lcarn any breeding, Sirrah, behold me: here's Rigging for you ; 
Here's a Nabb : you never law ſuch a one in y our lite. 

Cheat. /\ rum Nab : it is a Beaver of 5 /. 

Belf. Se&n. Look you there Blockhead, : 

Lolp. Look yeow there Blockhcad I fay. . a{::e. 

Hack. Let me ſee your Porker : Here's a Pyrker ; here's a Tier + Ha ha, 
Oh how I could whip a Prig Fer trough the Lnyos ! Ha ha, Truſts at Lolpoop. 

Cheat. lt coſt ſixteen [ Louy dors in Paris. 


Hack, Ha, ha, Te paſhes tor. GS Lolpoop. 
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Lolp. Hawd you, hawd you : AndI tak kibbo, I't raddle the Bones of thee ; 
Iſe tell a that + for aw th'art a Captain mun. 

Belf. Sen. Look Strrah, here's a ſhow you Rogue ; Here's a ſight of Cole, 
Darby, the Ready, and the Rhino, you Raſcal, you underſtand me not ! .you 
Loggerhead, you filly Pur, you underſtand me not ; Here are Meggs and Smelts; 
I ne're had ſucha fight of my ownin my life, Here are more Meggs and Smelts, 
you Rogue; you underſtand me not, 

Lolp. By'r Lady not 1; I underſtand not this South-Country ſpeech not I. 

Belf. Sen. Ah methinks I could tumble in em. But dee hear Putt, Putt, Putt, 
Sirrah. Here's a Scont : What's a Clock ? What's a Clock Sirrah. Here's a Tatler ; 
Gold, all Gold,you Rogue. Look on my finger Sirrah,look here;Here's a Famble, 
Putt, Putt ; You dont know what a Famble, a Scout or a Tatley is, you Putt, 

Lolp. Fine ſights for my awd Maſter ! Marry would | were ſent from Con- 
{table to Conſtable, and whipt whom again by'r Lady. 

Belf. Sen. Let's whett; bring ſome Wine. Come on; I love a Whett ; 
Pray lct's huzza; I love huzzaing mightily ; But where's your Lady, Captain,and 
the Blown, that 1s to be my Natural, my Convenient, my Purz. 


Exter Servants with Bitt les. 
Hack. Theyr juſt coming in. Come Betty, 


Enter Mrs. Hackum and Mrs. Margaret. 

Ars. Hack, Come in Mrs. Margaret, come. 

Marg. 1 am fo afham'd. 

Belf. Senior, Madam, your Servant ; I am very much oblig'd to your favours, 

Mrs. Hack. 1 ſhall be proud to do a Gentleman, like you, any ſervice that lies 
:n my power, as a Gentlewoman, 

Belf. Sen, O Lord, Madam, your moſt humble Servant to Command : My 
pretty Blowing let me kiis thee : Thou ſhalt be my Natural: I mult manage 
tlice, She 1s a Pure Blowirg. My pretty Rogue -—how happy ſhall I be? 
Vox o the Country lay. Madam Hukum, to teitifie my gratitude, 1 make 
vold to Equip you with ſome Meggs, Smelts, Decus's and Geerges. 

Ars, Hack. 1am your faithful Servant, and 1 ſhall be glad of any occafton 
whereby to expreis how ready lam to ſerve any Gentleman, or Perſon of Que- 
\ity, as becomes a Gertlewo man ; and upon honour Sir, you ſhall nzver find m2 
tardy. 

Cheat. Come on Sirca, fill up all the Glaſſes ; a Health to this preity Lady. 

Belf. Sen. \y, and Yfaith le drink it, pretty Rogue. 

Sham. Let them be Facers. 

Belf. Sen. Facers ! \\ hat are thoſe ? Nay, give the Lady and the Captains 
{.ady too. 

Aarg. No, I cannot drink, 1 am not dry. 

Ars Hack. Give it me. 

Sham. There's a Facer for you. Drinks the Glaſs clear off and puts it to his Face, 

Belf. Sen, Excclicnt adad ! Come to our Facers, Hil do the like, 


, 
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WI js the prettieſt way of Drinking : Fill again, we'll have more Facers, Fiddle; 

flouriſh without. 
Ha Boys ! the Muſicians are come. Ha Boys, well ſing, dance, roar, fling 
the Houſe out of the Windows ; and I will manage my pretty Natural, my pure 
2/owing here. Huzza ; My dear Friends, Shamwell and Chearly, 1 am tranl- 
ported ! My pretty Natura! : Kiſs me, kilsme. Huzza. 

Marg. Nay pun, you do ſoruitle ones things. 

Belf. Sen. [il ruffle thee more, my little Rogue, before I have done with thee. 

Vell, I ſhall never make you amends, my dear Friends. Sirrah, Lolpoop, is 
not this better than the Country, Sirrah ? Give the Rogue a Facey to my Niiltreſs, 
Come, fill about the Facers. Come on, my Lads, ftand to't, Huzza. 1vow 
tis the prettieſt way of Drinking, never ſtir. 

Enter four Servants with four Diſhes of Meat, who croſs the Stage. 

Cheat. 50 here's the Prog, here's the Dinner coming up ; the Cloath's laid in 
the next room : Here's a noble Dinner. 

Belf. S?n, Ha Boys, we'll ſing and roar, and Huzza, like Devils. 

Enter Sir \N'illiam Belfond at the Door. 
Ounds! Who's here? my Father ? Lolpoop, Lelpoop, hide me : give me my 
Foſeph. Let's ſneak into the next Room. 

Sham. Death: What ſhall we do ? "This is the Bully's Father. 

Cheat. Let me alone : I warrant you. | 

Hack. This is the old Fellow I had like to have had a Rubbers with in the 
morning, 

Sir Will. Is he fallen into theſe hands ? Nay, then he's utterly loſt : His 
Eſtate is ſpent bcfore he has it. © © 

Cheat. How now Prigg, what makes you come 1nto our Room 2? 

Sir Will. I would ſpcak with Squire Belfond. 

Cheat. Herc's no ſuch man, 

Sir Will, Oh Bully, are you there? and my ungracious Kinſman too ? weuld 
vou bring my Son to the Gallows! you molt notorious ſeducer of young heirs, 
{ know you too. 1 warrant you I'll keep my dear Boy in the Country far 
enough from your Clutches. In ſhort, I wou'd ſpeak with my Rebellious 'Lown- 
Son, who is here, and beſpoke this great Dinner. 

Ch at. bantering. Why look you Sir, according to your Aflertion of things 
doubtful in thcmielves; you mult be forc'd to grant that whatſoever may be, 
may alfo as well not be, in their own eſlential diltereaces and degrees. 

Sir Jil. \V hat ſtutt's this ? Where's my Son ? 

Cheat. Your Queltion conſfilts of two terms : the one g5;, where : But of that 
I ſhall ſay nothing, becauſe hcre 1s noSon, nor any thing belonging to you, to 
be the {ubjecl matter of debate, at this time; fora!much as--. - 

Sir Tl. 120 you hear me vir, let me tee my Son ; and otter to banter me, or 
ſham me once more, and 1 will cut your Throat, and Cudgel your brace of 
Cowards, 

Cheat. Nay then tis time to take a courſe with vou- Help, help; an Arrc!t, 
at Arrcit ; a Baily, a Bally. 
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Hack. & Sham. An Arreſt, an Arreſt. AlI cry ont an Arref® : Drawevs 
Sir Will. You Dogs ? Aml a Paily ? and ſome of the Rabble come m 
Cheat. You ſhall be us'd like one, you and join with the Cry, which gets 
old Prigg. An Arreſt, mto the ſtreet ; there they cry out 
Sir 1/11]. Impudent Dogs ! I mult run, too: He joins the Cry, and runs 
Or | ſhall be pull'd in pieces. Help, help, away : Cheat. Sham. Hack. 
an Arreſt, an Arreſt, Drawers follow him, and cry 


eut, ſtop, ſtop, a Baily. 
Cheat, Sham. Hack. mm the ſtreet. Stop, ſtop, a Baily, a Baily, 


Sir William runs, the Rabble purſue him croſs the Stage, 
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ACT IIL SCENE LI 


Enter Mrs. Termagant and her Brotoer. 


Term. A® I told you, I have had a Child by him ; he is my Husband by 
Contract ; and caſts me off : Has diſhonour'd me, and made me 

infamous. Shall you think to Game and Bully about the Town, and not vin- 
Jicate the honour of pour. Family ? 

Brother, No man ſhall dare to diſhonour our Family. 

Enter BeJfond funior. 

Term. If you do not cut his Throat, youll be kickt up and down for « 
Damn'd Coward : And befides you ſhall never ſee a penny of mine more. 

Brother. I'll fight him an he be above ground. 

Term, "There, there's the Traytor, walking before his Unkles door: Be 
{ure diſpatch him : On, I'll withdraw Exit. 

Brother, Do you hear Sir, do you know Mrs. Termagant ! 

Belf. Fun. W hat makes you ask ſuch a familiar queſtion Sir ? 

Brethey. 1 am her Brother, 

Belf. Fun. Berhaps ſo: Well, 1 do? What then Sir? 

Brather. Ours 1s as ancient a Family as any in England, tho perhaps unfortu- 
nate at preſent : 'The Termagants came in with the Conqueror, 

Belf. Fun. It may be fo; 1am no Herald. 

Brother. And do you think you ſhall difhonour this Family, and debauch my 
Siſter unchaſtiz'd ? you are contractcd to her,and have lain with her. 

Belf. Fun. Look you Sir, I ſce what you would be at : Shc's mail, and puts 
y ou upon this : Let me advile you, *ts a fooliſh quarrel. 

Brother, You debauch'd her, and have runrvd her. 

Belf. Fun. 'Tis falle; the fillieſt Coxcombly Beau in Towa lad the firſt of her. 

Brother. You have had a Child by her, 

Pelf, Tn, Vicn I have added one to your Ancient Family that can: 
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the Normans : Prithee do not provoke me to take away one from it. 

Brother. You are contracted to her; and if you will marry her will ſave 
your life, 

Belf. fun, 'Tis a Lye; lam not contracted to her : Be gone,urge me no more. 

Brother. Draw. 

Belf. Fun. Have at you. Enter Sir Edward Belfond, 

Sir Edw. Hold, hold: Oh my Son, Belf. ftrikes up his heels and diſarms him. 
my Son! What's the matter ? my dear Son, art thou not hurt ? let me ſee. 

Belf. Fun. No Sir, not at all, dear Sir. Here take your Sword, and be gone : 
Next time you come to trouble me, Ill cut your throat. E xit Brother. 

Sir Ew. \\ hat's the matter, dear Ned ? This 1s about ſome Wench I warrant, 

Belf. fun. *Tis a Brother of that furious Wench you ſaw Sir ; her violent 
Love is converted into hatred, 

Sir Edw. You young fellows will never get Knowledge but at your own coſt, 
the Precepts of the old weigh nothing with you. 

Belf. Fun, Your precepts have been ever ſacred to me; and fo ſhall your ex- 
ample be heneeforward : You are the beſt of men ; the beſt of Fathers ; 1 have 
as much honour for you as I can have tor humane Nature: And i love you ten 
thouſand times above my hfe. 

Sir Edv. Dear Ned, thou art the greateſt joy I have : And believe thy Fa- 
ther, and thy Friend, there's nothing but Anxiety in Vice : I am not ftreight 
Lac'd ; but when I was young, I ner knew any thing gotten by Wenching, 
but Ducls, Claps, and Baſtards: And every drunken fit is a ſhort madneſs, that 
Cuts off a good part of Life. 

Belf. fun. You have Reafon gir, and ſhall ever be my Oracle hereafter. 

Sir Edw, 'T'is time now to take up, and think of being ſomething in the 


World : See then, my Son, tho thou {houldlit not be over bulic, to fide with 


Partics and with Factions, yet that thou takelt a care to make ſome figure in the 
World, and-to ſuſtain that part thy Fortune, Nature and thy Lducation fit 
thee for, 

Belf. Fun. Your wiſe advice I'll ſtrive to follow : But I muſt confeſs, I am 
moſt paſlionately in Love, and am withyour conſent, rely'd to Marry : Tho? 
I will pcriſh e're 1 do't without it. 

Sir Edw. Be ſure to know the humour of the Voman ; you run a mighty ha- 
zard : But if you be valant encugh to venture, (wiich, | muit confels, 1 never 
was) I'll leave it to your own choice : 1 know you have {o much honour, you 
will do nothing below your ſelf. 

Belf. Fun. 1 doubt not of your Approbation ; but till I can be ſure of obtain- 
ing her ; Pardon me if 1 conceal her Name. 

Enter Sir \\'\lltam Belfond. 

Sr Edw. Your Father comes, retire a little within hearing, till I ſoften him 
ſomewhat: He is much movd, as healways is; I think. He retires, 

Sir Hil]. Now Brother, as] was ſaying, I can convince you, your Son, your 
Darling, whom you long have foſter'd in his Wickedneſs, is become the moſt 
profligate of all Raſcals. 

Sir Edw. Still upon this ſubject. N 
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Sir Will, *'Tis very well; my Moth muſt be ſtopt, and your Ears : *Tis 
wondrous well, But I have had much au» to efcap> with life, from him, and 
his Notorious fellow Rogues : As I to!d 3,ou when i had fou;id that the Rogue 
was with his Wicked Allociates, at the George in'White-Fryers ; when they ſaw [ 
was refoly'd to ſee my $an, ad was rough with 'em, Chegtly and his Rogues 
ſet up a Cry againſt me © An Arreſt ! a2aily : An Arreſt : The Mobile, and all 
the Rakehells in the Houſc, and there ahout the Streets aticmbled : Irun, and 
they had a fair Courſe after me mito Fleetſtreet, thanks to the Vigour l have let, 
my Heels have fav'd my lite ; Your Infamous Rogue would have ſuffered me to 
have been ſacrific'd to the Rabble. 

Sir Edw. Ha ia ha, very pretty 1faith; it runs very well : Can you te!l it 
over again think you ? 

Sir Will. Ounds: AmT become your Scorn ? Your Laughter ? 

Sr Edw, Ned, You car all this 2 Belf. Tun. aAPPCAars. 

Belf Fun. Yes; and ama dittraQtcd to know the meaning of it. * 

Sir Vil. Vite Parricide ! Are you gotten here before me ? Youarc monſtrous 
nimble Sir. 

Belf. fun. By all the Powers of Heaven! | never was at the George in my life- 

Sir Will. Oh then they ſtay for you, you have not yet been there ; you'll 
loſe y our Dinner, tis ſerved up---Vile Wretch. 

Belf. Tun. All this 1s Croſs-purpoſes tome : I came to my Unkles Houſe 
from my own Lodgings immediately ; when you were pleas'd to baniſh me your 

reſence, and here have becn ever fince, 

Sir Will. Nay, he that will be a through Villain, muſt be a compleat Lycr : 
Were not you even now with your Alfociate Raſcals at the Geerge ? : 

Belf. fin. 10, by RKeaven ! Nor was [ ever inthe Company of anv of that 
Gang : I know their Infamy too well, to be acquainted with their Pertons. 

Sir 2/i1l, 1 am not Drunk, nor Mad ; but you will make me one ofthem, 

Beif. fun. 'Thele Raſcals have gotien ſome body to Perſonate me ; and ar? 
undoubtedly, carrying on fome Cheat in my Name. 

S'r Edw. Brother it muſt be. 

Sir Will. Yes, yes, no doubt it muſt be {o : Ard I muſt be in a Dream all this 
while, | mutt. 

Sir Edw. You fay your ſelf, you didl not fee my Son there. 

S.r Will. No, he was too nimble for me, and got out ſome back way, tu Le 
here before me; {© to face down the truth. : 

Belf. Fun. 11 inftantiy go thither, and diicover this Impoſture, that I raiy 
faffer no longer for the fauirs of others, | 

Sir Edw. Dine firſt : My Dinners ready. 

Be!f. fun, Your pardon vir, 4 will go inttantly : I cannot reſt till I kave dans 
my tcit right. 

Sir Edw. Let's in, and diſcouric of this matter : Brother, I- mutt fay ils. 7] 
ncver took him in a I.ye lince he could fpcak. 

Sir Will, 'Took him : No, nor ever Will take him in auy thing, 

&ir Edw. L&t's mn -—and {endl your own Man with him, 
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Sir Will, It ſhall be fo, tho' I am convincd already. Is there any of the 
Name þut you, and I, and my two Sons in England ? 
4 Felf. Tun. Fe pleas'd to ſend my Footmen out to me, Sir. 
Sir Edw, Have a- care of a Quarrel, and bringing the A/atians about your 
Ears, Ceme Brother, Ex. Sir Edw. and Sir Will. 
Enter Lucia running, Termagant purſuing her. 
Luc. Help, 1-Ip, hclp. 
TGm©t. Now | have found you, you little Whore---I'll make you an Example. 
Luc, '\ , ord ! Are you here! Save me, ſave me, this Barbarous Woman 
thre a” murder mc tor your ſake. 
/. Save thee, Dear Miſs : That I would at the peril of my Lite: 
inou'd make me quit thee, Cannons, nor Bombs. 
-amn'd falſe fellow : IÞt take a time to flit her Noſe. 
Heaven ! ſhell kill me. 
-4. 'I hou Devil: In thy propcreſt ſhape of Furious, and Valicious 
| | \ clolve to leave off this Courſe this moment, or by Heaven I'll lay 
Bedlam: Had'ſt thou fifty brothers, I'd fight with them all, in deferice 
pretty Miſs. 
- .- kind Creature ! This ſweet love of thine, methinks does make me 
Vaiu... 141 tcar her not ſo much, 
Enter Roger, and his two Footmen. 

Pe. fur. Dear pretty Miſs, FII be thy ſafeguard. 

7.-:;1. | hou falleſt, baſeſt of thy Sex ; look to ſee thy Chiid ſent thee in pie- 
ecs. '1i. ina Pye, for fol will. 

7p. 1 hough thou hatiſt every thing living betides thy ſelf; yet thou 
haſt co much tenderneſs for thy own perion to bring it to the Gallows ; otter 
to follow us one ſtep, and I'll ſet the Rabble upon thee ; come my dear 
Child. | Excunt, 

Tim. Thou ſhalt be dogg'd;; and 11] know who ſheis; Oh Revenge, Re- 
Venge ; if thou doit not exceed, thou equall'it all the Extaſies of Love. Exit.Term. 

Enter Cheatly, and Shamwell. 
| Cheat. Thus far our Matters go (wimmingly ; our Squire is as Debauch'd, 
| and Prodigal, as we cali with. 
Sh:m. | told you, all England could not afford an Heir like this for our pur- 
| poſe, but we mult keep him always hot. 

Cheat. 'T hat will be caſte ; we made him {o Deviinſh Drunk the firſt two or 
three days, the leait Bumper will warm his addle Head atreſh at any time ; He 
paid a great Fine ; and may ſit at a little Rent ; I mult be gone tor a moment ; 
our Suffolk Heir is Nabb'd, tor a ſmall buſineis ; and I muit tind him ſome Sham- 
bail ; 1cc the Captain pertorms his Charge. Exit, 
A Enter Hackum. 
| Sham. Here he comes. Sec, Captain, you make that blockhead Drunk, and 

do as we directed, 
Hack. he's almoſt Drunk, and we are in readineſs for him ; the Squire 1s re- 
tir'd with his Natural, ſo fond. 
Shan, * 11s well ; about your butineſs ; I} be with you foon, Exit. Shamwell. 
Enter 
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Enter L.olp5op. 


Hack, Come on, Mr. Lolpcop : You and 1!] be mery by our ſelves. 

Lolpoop. 1 muſt needs ſay Captain, yeow are a Civil Gentleman, but yeow 
han given me ſo many Bumpers : 1 am meet Drunken already. 

Hack Come on, 1 warrant you : Here's a Bumper to the Squire's Lady, 

Lolp. With all my Heart. Enter Betty. 
Hack. Oh Mrs. Betty, art tou come ? I ſent for this pretty Rogue to keep 
you Company : She's as pretty a Company-keeper as any's in the Friers. 
Lolp. Ods-fleſh, what ſhou'd I do in Company with Gentlewomen ; 'Tis 
not for ſuch Fellee's as I. 

Hack. Have Courage Man : You ſhall have her ; and never want ſuch a one 
while I am your Friend, 

Lolp. O Lord I! Do yeow know what yeow faen. 

Bett. A Proper, Handſome Gentleman, I ſwear. | 

Lolp. Who I, no, no; What done yeow mean forſooth ? 

Bett, 1 vow, I have not ſeen a handiomer; So proper, fo well ſhap'd ! 

Lolp. Oh Lord, 1! 1: Yeow jeern me naw. 

Hack, Why dont you falute her, Man ? 

Lolp. Who I ? By tie Maſs, I dare not be ſo bold ; What I kiſs ſuch a tine 
Gentlewoman ? 

Hack. Kiis, Kiſs er Man ; Tis Town altords us ſuch every where ? Youll 
2ate the Countrey when you ſee a little more ; Kiſs her 1 tay, . 

L:lp. 1am fo hala; Iam aſhamd. 

Bett. What mult 1 do it to you then ? 

Lolp. On rare ; By tl! Mais ! Whoo Kifles daintily ; And whoo has a Breath 
Eke a Caw. 

Hack. Come, tother Bumper ; 'To her Health let this be, Here's to you. 

Lolp. 1 hanka; forſooth and yeow pleaſen. 

Bett. Yes, any ting that you do, will pleaſe me. 

Lolp. Capt. Capt. What done yeow leave me ? Hack. ſeals out and leave; 

Beit. What are you atiraid of me ? them together 

Loly. Nay, By'c Lady : 1am aihamd, who's farincly a pratty Laſs | Marry. 

Bett, A Handſome Man, and aſham'd ! She edges nearer t9 51m, 

Lolp. Who 1, a Handſom Mon ! Nay, Nay. 5 

Beit. A Lovely Man, I vow : 1 cannot forbear Rifſing vou, 

Llp. O dear; tis vour goodneſs; Ods-tleſh, whoo Loves me! who'll mako 
me ſtark wood &en naw ; An veow kiljen me, By't Lady, |'s kiſs yeow. 

Bett, What care 1: 

Loly, Looka there naw: Waunds, whoo's a Daintv Lai. pure white and red :; 


And moſt of the Londen Latles are pure white aud pd , Weily aw alike; and 1 
nad her in ſome Nook. Ods-fleſh, [ tay no more, 
Bett. }'Il ſtay no longer, farewel, 


Loip. Nay, i's not leave a ſoo ; Marry wio's a Gallant Laſs 
Ex. fe owing her. 


Drinks to her, 


A PY Prdy 
S5e YeTire 5. 


Eres 
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Enter Huckum. 


Hack. So, he's caught: "This will take him off from teazing his Maſter with 
his rrnry good Counſel. 


[Enter Cheatly, and Shamwell. 
Cheat. 1 have ſent our Alſatigs Attorny, and as Subſtantial Bail as can be 
wiſh'd for the Redemption of our S:ffolk Caravai ; he's ripe for another Judg- 
ment, he vegins to want the Ready much. 


Sham. Scrapeall is provided for him : How now Captain, what's become of 
your Blockhead ? 

Hack. He's nibling at the Bait : He'll (waltow preſently. 

Cheat. But hark you, Shamwell ! | have choicn the tubtleſt and handſomeſt 
Wench about this 'Town for the great Fortune | intend to beſtow this hopetu! 
Kinſman of yours upon : Tis Mrs, Termagart, his Lrothers Calt Miſtrefs, who 
reſents her being left to that degree, that tho' ſhe mediates all the revenge, be- 
fides, that Womans Nature 1s aps ble of againit him : Yet her Heart leap: tor 
joy at this deſign of Marrying his Elder zrother ; If it were for nothing but to 
plague the younger, and take place of his Wite. 

Sham. | have ſeen her: She will perlonatea Town Lady of Quality admira- 
bly, and be as Haughty and Imperctinent as the beſt of fem : ls the Lodging, 
and Plate, and things ready fer her ? 

Cheat. It is, ſhe comes there this Afternoon ; ſhe has ſet her Hand toa good 
ſwinging Judgment ; and thou and 1 will divide my Lad: And now, all we 
have to do, is to preſerve him to our ſelves ſrom any other Correſpondence, 
and at down- right Enmity with his Father, and Prother ; And we muſt keep 
'him continually hot, as they do a Glal(s- Hou! e, or our werk will go backward, 

Enter Belfond Senior, Mrs. Margaret, Mrs. Hackum, nd Serwants. 

Belf. Sen. Oh my dear Friend and Coulin; tread upon my Neck : Make me 
your Footſtool, you have made me a happy Manto know Plenty and Pleafure, 
good Company, good Wine, Muſick, Fine Women ; Nirs. Hackum and I have 
been at Bumpers hand to filt ; Here's my pretty 1 Natural, my dear pretty 
Rogue ; Adad, ſhe's a Rarc Creature, a Delicious Creature And between you 
and I, dear Friend, ſhe has all her Goings as well as c'cr a Blowing in Chriſter- 
dom ; Pear Madam Hackum, | am intin: tely oblig'd to you. 

ay *, Hack. ] am glad, Sir, ſhe gives vour W orſhip content, Sir. 

7 Sn. Content; Ah my pretty Rogue ! Pox o' the Country, I ſay , Capt. 
Cat ya T. " me Equip you with a Quid. 
He: ck. NO <ul re; lam your Spanie! wo 


Belf." Sc.” DOR © * the Cou: ry, Ifav; The bcir Team of Horſes my Fatlici 


Bas: ſhall n not draw me thither agen. 

Sham. Pe hrm to your Reiolution, and thoiwit be app” 

Cheat, If you mcet either your Fa:! :C7, Or Brother, or any from thoſe Fiig- 
ſters, {tick u; > t1Y Counter a ICC, Or thou art rained, my Son of Promi! C, my 
brisk Lad in rc Rainder, WEN one of CM approaciics thee, weil all pull dewn 
Our Hats, and cv bow wow. 

Belf. Sen. | warrant you; Iam harden. 1 BOW MY Brother mm the Cou: nt ny, 
but they fait Lam me, they (rall h::d me a pouGes Tack; 1 Vow tw1!il | be 
a VCLV pretty way; Bow Wow i Warrant thee Ih do't. 


Enuter 
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Enter Belfond Junior, 10 Footmen, and Roger. 

Sham. Who the Devil's here ! Your Erother, Courage. 

Cheat. Courage, be rough and haughty my Bumpkin. 

Belf. Sen. Hey, where are all my Servants ; call *em in. Capt. calls 'em, 

Belf. Fun. Who is that in this Houſe here, who uſurps my Name, and is 
call'd Squire Belfond ? 

Belf. Sen, Oe wao is called ſo without uſurping. Bow vow. 

Belf. 7un. Brother, Death do I Dream ! Can truit my Senſes ! Is this my 
Brother ? 


Belf.. Sen. Ay, ay, I know I am Tranſmography'd ; but I am your very 
Brother, Ned, 


Belf. Fun. Could you be fo unkind, to come to Town, and not ſee your 
neareſt Kindred, your Unkle, and my ſelf? 

Belf. Sex. 1 would not come to diſgrace you, till my Equipage was all ready. 
Hey, La Marr, 1s my Coach at the Gate next to the Green-Dragon 2? 

Valet. Ouy Monſteur. 

Belf. Sen. But 1 was refolv'd to give you a Viſit to Morrow Morning. 

Belf. 7un. 1 ſhould have been glad to have ſeen you any where but here. 

Belf. Sen. But here ! Why *tis as good a Tavern, as any's in Town. Sirrah, 
fill ſome Bumpers : Here Brother, here's a Facer to you ; We'll Huzza, call in 
the Fidlers. 


Belf. Tun. 1am ſtruck with Aſtoniſhment : Not all Ovid's Metamorphoſis can 
ſhew ſuch a one as this. 

Belf. Sen. 1 ice you wonder at my change : What would you never have 2 
Man learn breeding 4Adad ? Should I always be kept a Country Bubble, a Caras 
van, a Meer Putt: 1am brave and bowſy, 

Belf. Tun. Slife. He has got the Cant too. 

Belf. Sen. I ſhall be Clear by agd by : Tother Bumper, - brother. 

Belf. fun. No: II] driik no more; | hate drinking between Meals. 

Bc!f. 5en, Oh Lord! Otord ! hate drinking between Meals! What Company 
Lo you keep ? But tis ail one, Here brother, pray {alute this pretty Rogue : 
I nausazge her, ſhe is my Natura!, my pure B/-wins; 1 am rclolv'd to be like a 
Gcntileman and keep, broticr. ; 

Belf. fun. A thorouga-pac'd Wiite-Friers man 7 aſide, 
I never refuſe to kiſs a pretty \\ orman. Salutes her. 

Belf. Sen. '] is is Nirs. Hi:ckum ;, 1am much oblig'd to her : Pray ſalute her; 

Belf. fun \\ hat a Pox! \\ill Þe make me kits the Bawd too. 


Belf. Sen. BroUnr, now prov 629w thele Gentlemen here; they are the pret- 


tieſt Wits that are m 082: and between you and I brother, brave gallant - 
fellows, and the bcit fricuds 1 ever had in my life : This is Mr. Cheatl,, and - 


this my Couſin Shammwc:!. 
Belf. Fun. 1 know e179, end am acquainted with their worth. 
Cheat, Your humbvic $&rvant, twect SIT, 
Sham. Your >ervant Coutmn., 


Belf. Sen. nd this-is my dear Friend Captain Hackum : There is not a bra-: - 


ver fellow undcr the Sun. 


Belf: 


k 
by 
* 
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Belf. fun, By Heaven, a down-right Alſatian. 
Belf. Ses. Come Muſicians, ſtrike up; an | ſing the Catch the Captain gave 


you, and we'll all join faith, We can be merry brother, and we can roar, 
[ Hack. *'Tis a very pretty magnanimous military butinels upon the Victory 


in Hungary. 


pany. 


Hark, how the Duke of Lorrain comes, 
The brawe Vifterions Soul of War : 
With Trumpets and with Kettle Drums, 

Like Thunder rolling from afar. 


On the Left Wing the conquering Horſe 
The brave Bavarian Duke does lead ; 
Theſe Heroes with united force, 


Fill all the Turkiſh Hoſt with dread. 


Their bright Capariſons behols ; 
Rich Habits, Streamers, Shining Arms, 
The glittering Steel and burniſht Gold, 
The pomp of War with al! its Charms. 


With ſolewm March, and fatal pace, 
They bravely on the Foe preſs on 
The Cannons roar, the Shit takes place, 


Whilſs Smoke and Duſt obſcure the Sun. 


The Horſes Neigh, the Suuldiers ſhout , 
And now the furious Bodtes joyp, 
The ſlaughter rages all about, 
Afnd men im groans their Blood reſigite 
The Weapons Claſh, the Roaring Þ. :1, 
With Clanger of the Trumpets [111nd, 
The howls and yells of men orecome, 
And from the Neighbouring Hills revound, 


Now, now the Infidels give place, 
Then all in Routs they beadlong (ip, 
Heroes in Duſt purſue the Chace, 
While deaſning Clamors rend the Sk; . 


Belf. Sen, You ſee brother, what Company I keep : V/hat's the matter you 
are melancholy. 


Belf. Jun. 1 amnot alntle troubled brother, to find vou in ſuch curſed Com- 


B elf. 
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Belf. Sen. Hold Prother, if you love your life : They are all tout; but that 
ſame Cap! ain has kill'd his ſive men. 

Belf. Fun. Stout ſay you ? This tellow Cheatly is the moſt notorious Raſcal 
and Cheat that ever was out of a Dungeon : This Kinſman a moſt fillv bubble 
firlt, and afterwards a betrayer of young Heirs, of which they have not ruin'd 
lefs than two hundred, and made them run out their Eltates before they came to 
them, 

Beif, Sen. Erother, do you love your Life ? The Captain's a Lyon ! 

Beif. Tun. An AlS1s he not ? He is a 2 Ruffian, and Cock-bawd to that Hen. 

Cbear. 1f You were not the brother to my deareſt friend, I know what mv 
honour would prompt me to.- IValks in a hu]. 

Sham, My dcar Couſin, thou ſhalt now find how cntircly I am thing: Nv 
Honour will not let me ſtrike thy brother. 

Hack. But that the punCtilio's of Honour are ſacred to mc; which toll me no- 
thing can proroke me againſt the brother of my uoblc fricnd, [| had whipt 6147 
through the Limgs C re this. 

Belf. Sen. \N ell, never man met with ſuca true, ſuch loving Friends. 

Belf. Jun. Lock you brother, will this convince you, that you are taile: 
into the hands of Fools, Rnaves, Scoundrels and Cowards. 

Belf. Sen. Fools : ray there | am ſure you arc out : They are all deep, thev 
are very deep and tharp ; ſharp as Needles, adad ; the wittielt men in Englond. 
Here's Mr. Cheat!y in the firſt place ſhall Sham and Banter wich You, Or any One 
you will bring for 5007. of my NMoncy. 

Belf. Fun. Raſcally ſtulf; fit for no places but Ra al, icy, Or Pye-Corner. 

Bel Sen. Periiwade me tothat: T hey are the merricit Companions, and the 
trueit Fricnds to me : Tis well for you adad, that they are lo; tor they are all 
of them as ſtout as Hor. ; 

Belf. Fun. "I is is raolt amazing. 

Sham, Did 1 not tell you he would envy your condition ; and be very angry 
with us that put you into't. ; 

Cheat. He mult necds he a kind brother: Ve prove our {lves your true 
Friends; and have that retpe& tor vour blood, that we will let none of it out, 
where-ere we meet it upon any Cat 4 E: 

Belf. Fc. You { {ee br OtET, HOW NCT | ove ww C\ ails OVcr th C $ Y 1our, 

Belf, Jun, Their Valour : Look you brother, licrc's Kicks Cheatly 
Valour. and Shamw. 

Ch:at, 1 underſtand honour and breeding, beſides 1 have been Jet bluod to 
day. 


Sham. Nothing thail make me trangreſs the Rules of Honour I fay. 


Belf. Tun. kiere : Where arc you? Sirrah; Kill- Takes tlackum by 
Cow. the Noſe, and leads him. 


H:ck. Tis no matter; 1 know Flonour ; I know punClilio's to a hair. You 
owe your iife to your brotLer, befides, 1 amto be fecond to a dear Friend, and 
pre! crve my v:gour fur his ſcrvice ; but for all that, were he not your brother-- 

Bf, Pun. V\itln DL this convince you, brother, of their Cowardice ? 

Bel*, Sc. NO, 1 think not ; tor [am ſure icy are Y abant : Uns Convuices me 


IF of 
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of their reſpeCt and friendſhip tome : My beſt friends, let me embrace you : 
A thouſand thanks to you. 

Belf. Fun. 1 will redeem him yet from theſe Raſcals if I can : You are upon 
the brink ofruine, if you go not oft with me, and reconcile your {elf to my Fa- 
ther ; Il undertake it upon good terms. 

Belf. Sen. No, I thank you: Ill ſee no Father ; he ſhall uſe me no more 
like a Dog : he ſhall put upon me no longer. Look you vir, 1 have Ready, Rhi- 
no, Cole, Darby ; look here Str ! 

Belf. Fun, Dear Brother, let me perſwade you to go along with me. 

Bclf. Sen. You love me ! and ule my beſt Friends thus? ne'r ſtir, I deſire 
none of your Company : II ſtick to my friends : 1 look upon What you have 
done as an affront ty me. 

Hack. No doubt it 1s fo. 

Sham, 1 at's moſt certain ; you are in the right, Couſin, 

Cheat. Ve love you but too well, that angers him. 

Belf. Fin. \Nell, I ſhall take my leave: You are in your Cups : You will 
wilh you had heard me. Rogues, I ſhall take a courſe with you, 

Bel f. Sen, Rogucs ! They ſcorn your words. 

Belf. Tum. Fare you well. 

Relf, Sem, Fare you well Sir, and you be at that ſport. 

Bel. Jim. Reger, do not diſcover him to my Father yet; Ii] talk with him 
cool In a Morinng hrit ; perhaps I may redeem him. 

Roger, I'll do as vou would have me. Ex. Beltond Tuntor, Roger and 2 Fort. 

ſelf. Sen. $0 now we are free, Dear Iriends, I never can be grateful enough : 
Eut us late, | mult ſhew my new Coach ; come Ladies, 

Enter Attorney and Lucia, 

Attcr How now, Daughter Lucia, where haſt thou been £ 

Lnc. | have bcen at Evening Prayers at St. Brides, and am going home through 
the Temple, 

Attor. 'I hou art my good Girl. 

Luc. QNh ticaven ! Who's here ! 

tor. What's the matter ? 

Luc. 1am taken il] on the ſudden: 111 run home. 

Term. Stay, ſtay; thou wicked Author of my misfortune. 

Attor. How's this ? Stay Lucza! What mean you Madam ? The Gul's ſtrange=- 
ly difordcr'd. 

Luc. Oh Heaven : I am uttcrly rum'd, beyond redemption. 

Term |s the your Daughter Sir. 

Attor. She 18. 

Term. hen hear my ſtory ; 1 am contratted with all the folemaity that can 
be to Mr, Belford, the Mercharts Son; and for this wicked Girl he has 
latcly calt me oft : And this morning Il went to-his Lodging, to enquire a reaſon 
of hi: late Carriage to me, I found tnere in his Cloſet this young ſhameleſs 
Creature, who had been in Bed with him. ; 


Aitor. Oh Heaven and Earth! 1s this true, Huſwife ? 


Exeunt. 


Enter Mrs. IT ermagant, 


Linc, 
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Luc. Oh Lord I : Inever ſaw the Gentleman nor her in my life ; Oh ſhe's a 
Confident thing ? 

Term. May all the Judgments due to Perjury fail on me, if this be not true : 
[ tore her by the hair, and pomel[Fd her to ſome tune; till that inhumane Wretch 
Belfend turn'd me out of doors, and ſent her away in a Chair. 

Luc. O wicked Creature ! Are you not afraid the Earth ſhould open, and 
ſwallow you up ? As I hope to be fav'd I never ſaw her ? 

Term. 'I'ho young in years, yet old in Impudence ; 6id I not puriu? thee 
ſince in ihe ſtrect, till you run into Belfonds Arms 1ult before his Fathers Houle ? 
Or I had mark'd thee for a young Whore. 


Luc As | hope to live Sir, *tis all falle : Every Word and Tittle of it : I 
know not what ſhe means. 


Attor. Have | beſtow'd ſo much, and taken ſo much care in thy Education, 
to have no other Fruit but this ? 

Luc, Oh Lord Sir ! Why will you believe this wicked Wornan ? 

Attor. No, young Impudence . ! ] believe you: What made you ready to 
Swoon at the iight of this Lady, but your Guilt. 

Luc. She miſtakes me for ſome other, as ſhe did to day when ſhe purſu'd me 
to have killd me ; which made me tremble at the ſight of her now. 

Attor. And yet you never ſaw her before! 1 am convinced. Go, wicked 
\Vretch, go home: "This News will kill thy Mother : Ill to my Chamber, and 
follow thee. 

Luc. But if I ever ſee her, or you either, to be lock'd from my Dear Be/ford, 

I ſhall deſerve whatever you can do.to me. Fre. 

Attor, Madam, | beſeech you make as few words as you can of this, 


Term. | had much rather for my own honour have conccald it, But I ſhall fay 
no more, provided you will keep her from him. 


Attor, 1 warrant you Madam, I'll take a Courſe with her. Your Servant. Ex. 


Enter Cheatly. 


Cheat. Madam, Your moſt humble Servant: You fee I am punQtual to my 
\\ ord 


Term. You are Sir. 


Cheat. Come Madam, your Lodging, Furniture, and every thing arc ready, 
iet's looſe no time : I'll wait on you thither, 
Afttairs. 

Term. Come on : It is a rarc deſign; and ifit ſaccce 
be reveng d on my Ungrat:tul Devil. 

Cheat. rl warrant the Succels. 


where we vill c orifalt 4D9ut our 


' 4 [ IR [11% :tciently 
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Erter i bella ,, end Tcrcſia, 
I/ab. We muſt be very carcful of this Back : ly Untic, or our Dame Go- 


vernante will burn it if t ev find it, 
Tere. We cannot havea plcaſant, or a witty book, but hoy 


; 1990 ; 1ervVe it fo: My 
Father loads us with books, ſuch as tie 1 ryol of \1an, 12. tM6 iſle of Aa 
Man-ſhire : A Treatile on Gal YGzath-breakers : And He 21th OUT-drink!: Ng, OT Lit 
out-healthing Wretches : A Cauſtick, or Corrobve, tor a Sea," Connicience. 


Iab. A Soveraign Oyatment for a \Vounded Soul : A Cordial for a fick Sin 


of ; 
;{ ve 


F:2 The 
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= 
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'The Nothingneſs of good Works : Waxed Boot Grace, for the Suſſex ways of 
Atfiction ; and dcal of luch ſtuit : But all Novels, Romaiices, or Poetry, except 
Quarles and Withers, are an Abomination, Well, this is a Jewe], if We can Keep 
it. Enter Ruth behind them. 
Anger m haſty Words or Blows, 
It ſelf diſcharges on our Foes ;, 
And ſorrow too finds ſome relief 
Ih tcars which wait upon our grief : 
Tous every Paſſion, but fond Lowe, 
Unto its own Redreſs docs move. 
Tere.” iis fweet Poetry ; There is a pleaſing Charm in all he She (natch= 
writcs. es the books 
Ruth. Yea, there is a Charm of Satans in it : 'Tis Vanity and Darkrels, this 
book hateth, and is contrary to the Light ; and ye hate the Light. 
I/rb., I'hat's muchs and this Evening a little before Night, thou blamedit us for 
looking out of the \\ indow, and threaten'd to ſhut the Painted Shaſhes, 
Tere/. Now if thou ſhutit thoſe ; thou hat'it the Light, and not we. 
Ru'h. Look thee Tereſia;, thou art wanton, and fo is thy Couſin Tſabclia; ye 
ice k I cmpration ; yu look out of the Calement to pick and cull young Men, 
whe:rcbv to feed the Lutt of the Eye; ye may not doit, And look the I[bel, 


and Tereſia, if you open the Caſemeats once more, 1 will place ye in the back 
Rooms, and lock the tore Rooms up. 


Tere!, We wil obey thee, Ruth. 


Tb. \\ e will not rcfilt thy power ; but prithee leave us that book. 

Rath. NO, it 18 wanton, and treateth of Love ; I will inſtantly commit it to 
the Flames. Exit. 

/{ab. Sham? on tins old Wall-cy d Hypocrite; ſhe is the ſtricteſt ſort of Jaylor. 

Tereſ. \\ eare as narrowly look'd to, asif we had been clapt up for Treaſon, 
we ere kept from Books, Fen, Ink, and |'aptT. 

Iſ:b. Well, it is a molt painful life to ditiemble conltantly, 

T\ o:. [is well we are oficn alone, to unbend to one another, one had as 
g2o04 be a Player, and Act continually elie. 

I/ab, | can never periwade my ſelf, that Religion can conſiſt in Scurvy out of 
faſhion Cloaths, ſtiti conſtrain'd' behav! 1OUr, and fowre Countenanceces, 

Tereſ.. A [riltful Aſpect, looking always Upon ones Note, with a Face full of 
Spiritual Pride, 


I/ab. &nd when one walks abroad, not to turn ones Head to the right or left, 
Lu! hold it ſtrait forward, like an Old blind Mare. 

Tere/. True Religion mult make one chearful, and affect one with the moſt 
raviſhing Joy which mult appcar in the Face-too. 

Tab. NM ly good Moticr had the Government, and brought me up to better 
tings, as thy good Aunt did thee. 

Tereſ. But we can make no uſe of our Education under this "Tyranny. 

ob. If we ſhould >ing or Dance, twere worle than Mucder. 

Tere. But of all things, why do they Keep ſuch a ſtir to keep us from theCon- 


verſation of Mankind : Sure there muſt be more in it, then we can imagine ; 
and that makes one haye more mind to try, lab. 
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1/ab. Thou haſt been ſo unquiet in thy fleep of Tate, and fo given to ſigh, and 
Fet alone when thou art awake ; I fancy thou doſt imagine ſomewhat of it. 

Tereſ: Ah Rogue, and 1 have obſerved the {ame in thee ; canft thou not gueſs 
at Love ; come, conteſs, and 11] tell all. 

Tab. Sometimes in my Dreams, methinks I am in Love, then a certain Youth 
£omes to me ; and1 grow chill, and pant, and feel a little pain : But *tis the 
prettieſt thing methinks : And then I awake and bluſh, and am atraid. 

Tereſ, Very pretty : And when { am awake, when 1 ſee one Gentleman, me- 
thinks I could look through him : And my Heart beats , beats like che Drums in 
the Camp. 

Iſab. I dare not ask who *tis, for fear it ſhould be my Man ; for there are two 
come often to our Church, that ſtare at us continually, and one of them is he; 

Tereſ. l have obſerv'd them : One, who late by us at Church, knew them by 
their Names; 1 am for one of them too. 

Tab. | well remember it. 

: ere/, If it be my Man thou lik*ſt, 111 kill thee. 

Tab. And ifthou lov'it my Man, we muſt not live together. 

Tere. Name him. 

I/ab. Do thou name firſt, 


Tereſ, Let's write their Names. . 

I/ao. Agree : Weeach have a Black Lead Pen, They wrne ther Papers 
Tereſ. Truman, Mercy on me ! and give them to' one 
Iſabv. Belfend, Oh Heavens ! another, at which they 
Tereſ. What's this 1 ſee ! Would | were blind. both freak __ and 
Tab. Oh my Tereſia ! | ſtart. 


Teref. Get thee trom me. 

T1/ab. T's as it ſhould be ; I wrote the wrong Name, on purpoſe to diſcover 
who was vour Man more clearly ; the other's my beloved. Belfond's my Hearts 
Uclight. 

Tere. Say'it thou ſo my Girl; good W its jump. 1 had the ſame thought 
with thee. Now 'tis out, Truman for me ; and methinks they keep ſuch a ſax 
ing at us, 1t we contrive to m-et them, we need not deſpair. 

Tiab. Nav, they come not for Devotion, that's certain, I ſee that in their 
Fves : Oh that they were ordaind to free us [rom UNS odious Jayl. 

Emter Ruth, aud Truman di! 11S 

Rutn, Go into your Chamber ; here 1s a Man omperh about buſineſs : 3 
mev not ſee him. 

Teref. We go: Come Cuuſin, 

Ruth, Come Friend ; let us retire allo, Fxeunts 


- 
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ACT IVY. SCENE L 


— 


Enter Belfond Junior, and Lucia. 


Luc. | Never more mult ſee the Face of a Relation, 

Belf. Fun. I warrant thee, my pretty Rogue, I'll put thee into 
that condition the belt of all thy kindred ſhall viſit thee, and make their court to 
thee ; thou ſhalt ſpark it in the Boxes, ſhine at the Park, and make all the young 
fellows in the Town run mad for thee: Thou ſhalt never want, while I have 
any thing, 


Luc. I cou'd abandon all the World for thee ; if I cou'd think that thou wouldſt 
love me always. 

Belf. Fun. Thou haſt fo kindly oblig'd me, I ſhall never ceaſe to love thee. 

Luc. Pray Heaven 1 do not repent of it : You were kind to Mrs. Termagant ; 
and ſure it muſt be ſome barbarous uſage, which thus provokes her now to all 
this malice. 

Belf. Fan. She was debauch'd by the moſt nauſeous Coxcomb, the moſt ſilly 
Beau and Shape about the Town ; and had Cuckolded him with ſeveral before 
I had her . She was indeed handſome, but the moſt froward, ill-natur'd Crea- 
ture ; always murmuring or {colding, perpetually jealous and exceptious, ever 
thinking to work her ends by Hectoring and Daring. 

Luc. Indeed! Was ſhe ſuch a one? 1am ſure, you were the firſt that eyer 
had my Heart, and you ſhall be the laſt. 

Belf. Tun. My Dear, 1 know I had thy Virgin Heart, and I'll preſerve it. 
But for her, her moſt diverting minutes were unpleaſant: Yet for all her Malice 
which you ſee, [I ſtill maintain her. 

Luc. Ungrateful Creature ! She is indeed a Fury. Shoudit thou once take 
thy Love from me, [ never ſhoud ule ſuch ways : 1 ſilently ſhou'd mourn 
; and pine away ; but never think of once ottending thee. 

Belf. Fun. 'I hou art the prettieſt, ſweeteſt, ſofteſt Creature and all the 
tendereit Joys that wait on Love, arc ever with thee, 

Luc, Oh, this 1s Charming kindnets. May all the toys on Earth be ſtill with 
thee. 

Belf. Fan. afide. Now nere's a milchief on the other fide; For how can a 
good naturd man think ofever quitting ſo tender, and io kind a Miitreſs, whom 
| no reſpect, but love has thrown into my Arms: And yetI muit : EnutTI will 
better her condition. Oh, how does my Friend 
Luc. Oh Lord ! Who's here ? 
Eel”, Jun, My Dear, go to the Lodging I have prepar'd for thee; thou wilt 
| 3% tate, and I'll wait on thee ſoon. WV ho's there ? 
Do 404 watt on this Ladies Chair, you know whither. 


. LTD pe 


Enter '1 ruman. 


Er,tcr Servants 


Tru: 
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Tru. Thou art a pretty fellow, Belfond, to take thy pleaſure thus, and put 
thy Friend upon the damnedſt drudgery. 

Belf. Tun. What drudgery ? a little difſembling. 

Tru, Why that were bad enough, to diſſemblemy ſelf an Aſs; but to diſſemble 
Love, nay Luſt, is the more irkſome task a Man can undergo. 

Belf. Jun. But prithee come to the point : in ſhort, have we any hopes. 

Tru. *1'is done; the buſineſs is done : Whip on your habit ; make no words; 

Belf. fun. Il put it on in my Prefſing-room. This News tranſports me. 

Tru. If you had undergone what 1 have done, *twould have humbled you : I 
have enjoy d a Lady ; but 1 had as lieve have had a Lancaſhire Witch, juſt 


after ſhe had aliga ted from a Broom-ſtaff : 1 have been uncivil, and enjoy'd the 
Governante in molt lewd dalliance. 


Belf. Fun. Thou art a brave fellow, and makeſt nothing of it. 


Tru. Nothing ? 'Sdeath, I had rather have ſtorm'd a Half Afoon : I had more 
pleaſure at the Battel of eons. 


Belf. fun, But haſt thou done our work as well as hers ? 

Tru. 1 have : For after the enjoyment of her perſon had led me into ſome 
familiarity with her, I propos'd, ſhe accepted, for ſhe is Covetous as well as 
Amorous : and ſhe has fo tar wrought for us, that we ſhall have an Interview 
with our Miſtreſſes; whom, ſhe ſays, we ſhall tind very inclinable; and ſhe has 
promis'd this night to deliver 'em into our haiids. 

Belf. Jun. "Thou art a rare Friend to me, and to thy ſelf, Now, Farewel 
all the vanity of this lewd Town, at. once I quit it all. Dear Rogue, let's in. 

Tru. Come in, in, and dreſs in your Hab:t; 

Enter Sir William, Sir Edward a»d Scrapeall. 

Scrapeall. Look ye Sir William, i am glad you like my Neece: and I hope 
alſo, that ſhe may look lovely in your Sons F yes, 

Sir Edw. No doubt but he will be extremeiy taken with her: Indeed both ſhe 
and your Daughter are very Beautiful. 

Sir Will. He like her ! Wha:'s matter whether he like her, orno? Is it not 
enough for him, that 1do? ls a Son, a Boy, a Jackanapes, to have a will ot 
his own ? "That were to have him be the Father, and me the Son. But indeed 
they are both very handſome. 

Scrapeall. Let me tell you both, Sir Fillam, and Sir Edward, Beauty 1s but 
Vaaity, a meer nothing ; but they have that which will not fade; they have 
Grace. | 

Sir Edy. They look like pretty ſpirited witty Girls. aſude. 

Scrapeall. I am ſorry 1 muit leave ye ſo {oon : 1 thought to have bidden ye 
to dinner, but 1 am to pay down a {umm of Money upon a Mortgage this after- 
noon : Farewell. 

Sir Will. Farewci Mr. Scrapeall. 

Sir Edw. Pray mect my Brother at my Houle at Dinner. 

Scrapeall. Thank you Sir Edward, I know not but | may. 
Sir Edw. The perion of this Girl is well choſen for your Son, it fe were not 
ſo preciſe and pure, 


Exeunt. 


Sir 


— res — eres 7 omni 
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Sir W:ll. Pretnee, what matter what ſhe is, has ſhe not Fifteen Thouſand 
Pounds clear ? 

_ Sir Edw. Fora Husband to differ in Religion from a Wife, 

Sir Will, What, with Fifteen 'Thoufand Pound ? 

Sir Edw. A preciſe Wife will think her ſelf fo pure, ſhe will be apt to con- 
temn her Husband, 

Str Will. Ay, but Fifteen Thouſand Pound, brother. 

Sir Edw. You know how intraQable miſpuide } Zcal and Spiritual Pride are. 

Sir Hl. What with Fifteen Thouſand Pound ! 

Sir Edw. | would not willingly my Son ſhould have her. 

Sir Will. Not with Fifteen Thouſand Pound 2? 

Sir Edw: | {ce tNETE's no anſwer to be given to Fifteen Thouſand Pound. 

Sir Will. A Pox © this Godly-knave, it thould have been Twenty, 

9:r Edw. Nor Would I buy a Wife for my -on. 

Sir Will. Not if you could have her a good penny-worth : Your Son, quoth 
ye? He islike to make a fine Husband. For all your precious Son — 

Sir Edw. Agen, brother ? | 

Sir Will. Look you, brother, you fly out fo : Pray, brother, be not paſſto- 

nate ; paſlion drowns ones parts ; let us calmly realo ; * have freſh matter ; 
have but patience, and hear me ſpeak, 

Sir Edw. W ell, brother, go on; for I ſee I might as ſoon ſtop a Tyde. 

Sir Will. To be calm and patient ; : Your Jewel, tO he deny'd that ou! rage 
in Dorſet-Court:, ye he committed it, and was Lait tn alt hurry'd bctore the Lord 
So Juſtice for 

Sir Edw. It Ber be, on my certain ki owledge. I cou'd convince lim, but 

t 18 not time, aſrar. 

Sir Will, What a Devil, are all the World miſtaken, but you ? 

Sir Edw. He was with me all the Evening. 

Sir Will, Why, he got Pail immediately, and came to you, Ounds I never 
ſaw ſuch a man in my life ! 

Sir Edw. | am aliur'd of the contrary. 

Sir Will. Death and Hell. you make me ark mail : You will ſend me to Bed- 
lim : You will not belicve your own ſenſes : I'll hold rou a 'Thoutard Iound, 

Sir Edww. Prother, remember paſiion drowns ones parts. 

Sir Will. Well, lzm tame, 1 am cool. 

Sir Edw. I liold VCU Q hundred ; whici 1s cnough for one brother to win 
of another, Enter fcitlerncy. 

And hcres your own Attorncy comes opportuncly cnough to hold ſtakes. - Fil 
bind it with tc, 

Sir FH. Done. 

Sir Edvv. \\ by, I faw your man Roger, and he favs, your Son found there a 

| Raical, that Wont Dy, [ is Name. 
| Atter. On, Sir 1{7!{;am, lam undone 

Sir I1!], \hat's the matter, man ? 

fitter, I ho you have beenan CXCCCCINg $00! ICY ent to me, I hayerealon to 
Curie one of your Fam IV that has rand mt! 


ruind, mate a m!!.rable man ! 


b 
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Sir Will. Pray explain your ſelf. 

Attor. Oh, Sir, your Wicked Son, your moſt Libidinous Son. 

Sir Will. Look you, brother, D'ye near ? D'ye hear ? Do you Anſwer ? 

Attor. Has Corrupted, Debauchd my only Daughter, whom I had brought 
up on all the care and charge | coud, who was the Hopes, the Joy of all our 
Family, 

Sir Will, Here's a Son ! Here's a rare Son ! Here's a hopeful Son! And he 
were mine, I'd laſh him with a Dog-Whip : 1d cool his Courage. 

Sir Edw. How do you know it is he ? 

Attor. | have a Witneſs of it, that ſaw her riſe from his Bed the other Day 
Morning : And laſt Night ſhe ran away to him, and they have lain at a private 
Lodging. 

Pp. ," Be well aſſur'd, e're you conclude ; for there is a Raſcal that has 
taken my Sons Name, and has ſwagger'd in and about White- Friers, with Cheat - 
[y, and that Gang of Rogues, whom my Son will take a Courſe with, 

Attor. Oh, Sir, 1am too well afſur'd: My Wife tears her Hair; and 1, for 
my part ſhall run diſtracted. | 

Sir Will. Oh, Wicked Raſcal ! Oh, my poor Tim! My dear Boy Tin ! I 
think each Day a Year, till I ſee thee. : 

Sir Edw. Sir, I am extremely forry for this, if it be ſo; but let me beg of 
you, play the part of a Wiſe Man ; blaze not this Diſhonour abroad, and you 
{hall have all the Reparation the caſe is capable of. 

Sir Will. Reparation, for making his Daughter a Whore ! What, a Pox, can 
he give her her Maiden-head again ? 

Sir Edw. Mony, Which ſhall not be wanting, will ſtop that Witneſles 
Mouth : And I will give your Daughter ſuch a Fortune, that were what you 
believe true and publickly known, ſhe ſhou'd live above Contempt, as the \V'orld 
70CS NOW. 

Attor. You ſpeak like the worthy Gentleman the World thinks you ; but 
there can be no valve for this Sore. 

Sir Will. Why, you are enough to damn Forty Sons, if you had them; you! 
encourage them to Whore : You are fit to breed up youth ! 

Sir Edw. You are mad : But pray Sir, let me intreat you to go home, and 
{ will wait upon you ; and we will conſult how to make the beſt of this misfor- 
tune, in wich I afſure you, 1 have a great ſhare. 

Attor. | will ſubmit to your Wiſe Advice, Sir : My gricf had made me for- 
get; here is a Letter comes out of the Country for you. Ex. Attcrney. 

Sir Will. For me! 'Tis welcome : Now for News from my dear Boy ! Now 
you ſhall hear, brother : He is a Son indeed. 

Sir Edw. Yes, a very hopeful one : 1 will not undeccive him, till Ned has 
try'd once more to recover him. a{ide. 

Sir Will. reads. On the tenth of this month, your Son, my young Maitcr, 
about two of the Clock in the Morning, rode out with his Man Lolpcop ; and not- 
withſtanding all the ſearch and enquiry we can make (Oh Heav'n) he cannoi bg 
tound or heard of. He drops the Letter not able 10 014 i;. 

oir Edzp. How's this ? 

| G [IM 
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Sir Will. Oh, my poor Boy! He is Robb'd and Murder'd, and buried in 
ſome Ditch, or flung into ſome Pond. Oh, 1 ſhall never ſee thee more, dear 
Tim! The Joy, and the Support of ail my lic ! The only Comfort which 1 had 
on Earth. 

Sir Edw, Have patience Brother ; *tis nothing but a little Ramble in ycur 
Abſence. 

Sir Will, Oh, no; he durſt not Ramble : He was the dutifulleſt Child ! 1 ſhall 
never ſce his facc agar: Look you, he goes on, We have ſearch'd and made 
cnNqQury in three Aczacent Countries, and no Tidings can be heard of him. What 
have | done, that Heav'n ſhould thus aftict me ? 

oy Ed. \\ hat, itaftcr all, this Son ſhouid be he that has made all this noiſe 

WWiite Fricrs, for which mine has been ſo blam'd ? 

Sir W+4!l, My Son, my 501 play ſuch Pranks ? that's likely ! One ſo ſtrictly, ſo 

fubcrly Educated! One that's Educated your way Cannot do otherwiſe. 
Enter Roger. 

oh, HT 7, SIF, SIP. METCY upon Me, here's my young Maiters Man L,p-os. 

COMmug al ng in the Strects with a Wench, : 
Enter Lolpoop leading Betty under the Arm. 
Sir Will. Oh Hoaven What fay you : 12 


S$:r Edw. Now it works : Ha ha ha. To himſelf. 
Betty. How now ! What have you to fay Sir William lays hold on Lo! 
to my J TIEN d my Dear ? poop &re he er (he ſees bins. 


- William and Lolp2op ſtart, and ſtand amatv'd at one anothcr ; and afte; 
a great pauſe, Sir \\ liam fal's upen Lolpoop, beats the Whore, beats Roger, 
frikes at his Brother, and | lays about him like a mad man ; the Rabble oct ai 
about him, 
Sir TP. Sirrah, Rogue, Dog, Villain! Whore! And you Rogue, Rogue ! 
Confound the W orld '! Oh that the World were all on fire ! 
Six Edw. Brother, for ſhame be more temperate: Are you a mad man : 
Sir Will Plague o' your dull Philoſophy. 
Sir Edw. The Rabble are gather'd together about you. 
Sir Till. Villain, Rogue, Dog, Toad, Scrpent! Where's my Son? Sirrah, 
You have Robb'd him, and murder him. 
He beats I. 01P90P, who roars out Murder. 
Lily. Hold, hold : your Son 1s alive, and alive ike : He's in Londen, 
Sir Will. What fay you, Sirrah * In London? and is he well ? Thanks be to 
Heaven for that : Where is he Sirrah ? 
Lelp, He is in Fhite- Fryers, with MT. Cheat'y, his Couſin Shamwe!l, and Cap- 
tain Hackum: Sir Wilham pauſes, as ama%'d : Then beatr bim aganm, 
Sir Will. And you Rogue, you damn'd Dog, wou'd you {itfer tim to keep 
ſuch Company, and commit ſuch vilianous Actions ? 
Loly. Hold, hold, hold, 1 pray you, vir; 1am but a Scrvant, how cou'd I 
help it marry ! 


Wi 
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Sir. Will, You cou'd not help being with a Whore your ſelf; Sirrah, Sirrahs 


Sirrat, Here honeſt Mob, courſe this Whore to ſome purpoſe; AW hore, a 

Whore, a Whore, She rurs out, the Rabble run after, and 

tear ber, cr Jing, a Whore, a Whore. 

Sir Edw. This is wiſely done! If they murder her, you'li be hang'd : I am 
in Commiſſion for Middleſex ; I muſt ſee to appeaſe them, 

Sir Will. Sirrah, Rogue, bring me to my Son inſtantly, or I'll cut your 
Throat, Exeunt, 
Enter iſabella, Terefia, Ruth. 

I'/ah. Dear Ruth, thou doſt for ever oblige us. 

Tereſ. And fo much, that none but our own Mothers cou'd ever do it more. 

Ruth. Oblige your ſely es, and be not filly, coy, and nice : Strike me when 
the Iron's hot, Il ſay, T hey have great Eſtates, and are both Friends, I know 
both their Famiiles and Conditions. 

Enter Belfond Fun. and Truman, 

Here they are : Welcom Friends. 

Tru. How doſt thou ? 

Ruth. "Theſe are the Damſels, I will retire, and watch, leſt the Old Man 
ſ{urprize us, Exit Ruth. 


Belf. Fun. Look thee, Tjabella, 1 come to confer with thee, in a matter which 
concerneth us both, if thou be'lt free. 


T/ab. Friend, 'tis like 1 am, 

Tru. And mine with thee is of the ſame nature. 

Tereſ, Proceed. 

Belf. Tun, Something witiun me whiſpereth, that we were-made as helps for 
one another, 

Tereſ. "They Act very well, Couſin. 

T/ab. For young beginners. Come, leave oli your Canaantiſh Dialect, and 
talk like the Inhabiters of this World. 

Tereſ. We are as errant Hypocrites as the beſt of you. 

Iſiah, We were bred otherwiſe than you {ce,and arc able to hear vou talk like 
Gentlemen. | 

Tereſ. You come to our Meeting like Sparks and Beaux, and I ncycr cou'd 
perceive much Devotion in you. 

Tab, *Tis ſuch a pain to dilſemvle, that I am reſolv'd Il never do it, but 
when I] muſt. 

Belf. fun. Dear Madam, I cou'd wiſh all forms were laid aſide bctwixt us - 
But in ſhort, 1 am moſt intinitely in love with you, and mult be for ever mi- 
{crableif I go without you. 

Tſab. A frank and hearty Declaration, which you make with ſo much con{;- 
dence, 1 warrant you have been us'd 29 it, 

Tru. There is not a di faculty in the World which | would ſtop at to obtain 
your Love, the only thing on Earth cou'd. make me happy. 

Teref. And you are as much in earneſt NOW, as you WErTE When you, came firſt 
to Us EVEN nOW, 

lab. That's well urg'd : Cannot you Gentlemen countcrteit Love, as well a 
Religion ? G2 Be! 
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Belf. Fun. Love is ſo natural, it cannot be affeCted. 

Tru. To ſhow mine is ſo; take me at my word: I am ready to render on 
diſcretion, 

Tereſ. And was this the reaſon you frequented our Pariſh-Church ? 

Belf. Fun. Cou'd you think our buſineſs was to hear your Teacher ſpin out 
an hour, over a Velvet Cuſhion ? 

1/25. Prophane men ! I warrant they came to Ogle. 

77s. Even { : Our Eyes might tell you what we came for. 

Zelf. 7Zun. In ſhort, dear Madam, our opportunities are like to be ſo few, 
your continzmcnt being ſo cloſe, that 'tis fit to make uſe of this; 'tis not your 
Fortune which 1 aimat, my Unkle will make a ſettlement equal to it, were 1t 
more ; but *tis your Charming perſon. 

I/z2h. And you wou'd have mea fine forward Lady, to love Extempore. 

Belf. Fun. Madam, you have but few minutes to make uſe of, and therefore 
ihou'd improve thoſe few : Your Unkle has ſold you for 50907. and for ought } 
know, you have not this night good for your deliverance. 

Tra, Conſider, Ladies, if you had not better truſt a couple of honeſt Gentle- 
men, than an Old Man, that makes his market of you : For I can tell you, 
you tho his own Daughter, are to be ſold too, 

Tereſ. But for all that, our conſents are to be had. 

Belf. Fun. You can look for nothing, but a more ſtrict confinement, which 
mult follow your Refuſal : Now, if you have the Courage to venture an Eſcape, 
we are the Knights that will relieve you. 

Tr. | have an Eſtate Madam; equal to your Fortune : But I have nothing 
can deſerve your Love : But I'll procure your freedom, then ule it as you pleaſe. 

Belf. Fun. If you are unwilling to trult us, you can truſt your Governeſs, 
whom you ſhall have with you. 

1/ab. And what wou'd you and the World ſay of us for this ? 

Belf. Fun. We ſhould adore you : And lam apt to think the World wou'd 
not condemn your choice, 

Tre. But 1 am ſure, all the World will condemn your delay, in the condition 
You Are in, Enter Ruth, 

Ruth. I ſee Mr. Scrapeall coming at the end of the Street : Begon, 11] bring 
them to your Chamber in the Temple,this Evening. Haſt,haft out at the Back-door. 

Belf. Tun. This is moſt unfortunate. 

Tru. Dear Madam, let me Seal my Vows. 

Ruth, Go, go : begon, begon Friends. Exeunt, 

Enter Scrapeall, croſſes the Stage ; Enter Mrs, Termagant and her Brother. 

Term. You ſee, Brother, we have dogg'd Belfond, till we ſaw him enter the 
Houle of this Scrivener with his Friend Truman, both in diſguiſes; which with 
what we have heard even now, at the neighbouring Alehouſe, convinces me, 
that *tis he is to marry the rich Niece. 

Bro. They fay ſhe is to be Marry to the Son of Sir William Belfond, and that 
Sir William gives a great ſumm of Mony to her Unkle for her ; by this it ſhould 
{cem to be the Elder Son, and not our Enemy, who 1s deſign'd tor her. 

— Term. If {o, the Villain would not at full day go thither, 


Bro. 
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Bro. But 'tis in a diſguiſe. 

Term. With that, 1 ſuppoſe the Son pretends to be a Puritan too, or ſhe would 
not hare him ; it muſt be he. And if you will do as | direct you, | warrant I'll 
break offhis Match ; and by that work an Exquiſite piece of Revenge. 

Bro. I am wholly at your diſpoſe. 

Term. Now is the time, the Door opens; purſue me with a-drawn Dagger; 
with all the ſeeming Fury imaginable, now as the Old Man comes out. 

Scrapeall paſſes over rhe Stage. Brother purſues her with a drawn Dagger, 
1 runs and pets into the Houſe, and claps the Door after her. 

Bro. Where is the Jade? Deliver her to me, 111 cut her in piece meal ; De- 

liver her, I ſay. Wel, you will not deliver her ; I ſhall watch her. 
Enter within, Ruth, 'Tereſia, Ifabella, Mrs. Termagant, 

Term. Oh, Oh! Whereis the Murderer ? \V here is he? 1die with fear, 1 die. 

Ruth. Prithee, Woman, Comfort thy ſelf, no Man ſhall hurt thee here. Take 
a Sup of of this Bottle. She pulls out a Silver Strong-IWater Bettle. 

Ter. 'T hou art ſafe. 

Tab. We will defend thee here, as in a Caſtle. But what 1s the occaſion of 
this Man's fury ? 

Term. You are fo generous, in giving me this Succour, and promiſing my 


defence, that 1 am reſolv'd not to conceal it from you : 'Vho' 1 mult confets, [ 


have no reaſon to boaſt of it ; but 1 hope your Charity will Interpret it as well 
as you can on my (ide. 

Ruth. Go on thou need'ſt not fear. 

Term. Know then, lam a Gentlewoman, whoſe Parents dying when I was 
ſixteen, left me a moderate Fortune, yet able to maintain me like their Daughter. 
I choſe an Aunt my Guardian, one of thoſe Jolly Widows who love Gaming, 
and have great reſort in the Evenings at their Houles. 

Ruth. Good : Proceed. 

Term. 'There it was my misfortune to be acquainted with a young Gentle-. 
man, whole Face, Air, Mein, Shape, Wit, and Breeding, not | alone but the 
whole Town Admires. 

Ruth. Very good. | EE: 

Term. By all his Looks, his Geftures, aad Addreflcs, he feem'd in Love witl: 
me : 'The Joy.that | conceiv'd at this, 1 wanted Cunning to conceal, but he 
mult needs perceive it flaſh in my Eyes, and kindle im my Face; he ſoon be- 
gan to Court me in ſuch tweet, fuch Charming Words, as wou'd betray a more 
experienc'd Heart thai mine. 

Ruth. Humi : Very well; ſhe ſpeaks notabiy. , 

Term. There was but little left for him to do, for 1 had done it all before for 
him : He had a fricnd within too ready to give up the Fort; yet | I:cld out as 
long as I could make detcnce. _— TOs 

Ruth. Goad lack a day ! Some Men have ſtrange Charms, 1t 18 coutels 1. 

Term. Yet ] was fafe by ſolemn mutual Oaths, in private contractea : He 
wou'd have it private, becaule Re fear'd to offend an Unkle, from whom hc had 
great Expectance ; but now came all my Mifcry. 


Rath. Alack, alack, I warrant he was faiie. 7: 
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Term, Falſe as a Crocodile : He watch'd the fatal Minute, and he found it, 
and greedily ſeiz'd upon me, when I truſted to his Honour and his Oaths ; he 
ſtill {wore on, that he wou'd Marry me, and | finn'd on. In ſhort, I had a 


Daughter by him, now three years old, as true a Copy as Ere Nature drew , 
Bealteous, and Witty, toa Miracle, 


Ruth, Nav, Men are faithlefs, | can ſpeak it. 

Tereſ. Poor Lady ; I am ſtrangely concern'd for her. 

Tab. She was a Fool, to be catch'd in focommon a Snare. : 

Term, From time to time he ſwore he would Marry me ; though I muſt think 
I am his Wife as much as any Prieſt can make me ; but {till he tound Excuſes 
about his Unkle. 1 wou'd have patiently waited till his Unkle's Death, had he 


been true ; but he has thrown me ott, abandon'd m2, without ſo much as a pre- 
tended Crime, 


Ruth. Alack, an | wel/-4-day !4t makes me weep. 

Term. But 'tis for a 1 Attorney's Daughter, whom he keeps, and now is fond of ; 
while he treats me with all contempt and hatred. | 
| Tab. 'Vho ſhe wasa Fool, vet he's a baſe inhumane Fellow. 

Tereſ. To ſcorn and hate her, for her Love to him. 

Term By this means, my Diſhonour, which had been yet conceal'd, became 
{o publick, my Brother coming from the Wars of Hungary, has hear'd all, has this 
day fought with the Author of my Miſery, but was diſarm'd ; and now by Acci- 
dent he ſpy'd me by your Houle, | having fled the place where I had lodg'd, for 
fear of him ; and here the Bloody Man would have killd me, for the diſhonour 
done to his Family, which never yet was blemiſht. 

Ruth. Get the Chief Juſtices Warrant, and bind him to the Peace, 

Tereſ. She tells her ſtory well. 

Tab. 'Tis a very odd one ; but ſhe exprelles it ſo ſenſibly, I cannot but believe 
hier, 
Term. If they do not ask me who this 1s, I have told my Tale in vain, Now, 
Ladies, 1 hope you have charity enough to pardon the weakneſs of a poor young 
Woman, who ſitters ſhame enough within. 
| Tereſ, We ſhall be giad to do you what kindneſs we can, 
| Term, Oh, had you ſeen this moſt bewiiching perion, to Beautiful, Witty, and 
well bred, and full of moſt GentIcman-like Qualities, you wou'd be the readier 
to have Compaſſion on me. 

Tab. Pray, whois It ? 

Term. Alas, 'tis no ſecret, it is Beifend, who calls Sir Edward Beifend Fathcr, 
but 1s his Nepbew. 

[/ab. What do I hear? VVas ever VVoman {ſo unfortunate as ], in her firſt 
Love. 

Tereſ. * Tis moſt unlucky, 

Term. "I hat 1s the Niece : I ſec 'twas he who was to Marry her, 

T1/av. Put 1am giad | have thus carly heard it : Ile never ice his face more. 

Ruth. All this is falfe : He 18 a Pious man, and true Profeſjor. *'I his vile V Vo- 
man will break the Match off, and undo my hopes. aſiae. 

Term. * 1's as 1 thought, He 1s a Ranting Blade, a Royſter of the Town. 
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Ruth. Come, you are an idle VVoman and belye him;be gone out of the doors ; 
there's the back- way, you need not pretend fear of your Brother. 

Term. lam oblig'd enough in the preſent defence you gave me : I intended 
not to trouble you long ; but Heaven can witneſs what | ſay is true, 

I/ab. Do you hear Couſin ! tis moſt certain, I'll never ſec him. 

Ruth. Go, wicked V Voman,go, what evil Spirit ſent thee hither? I ſay be gone. 

Term. 1 g95. 1 care not what the ſays, it works where I] would have it. Your 
Servant Ladies, Exit. 

Ruth. Go, go, thou wicked Slanderer. 

Tereſ. See him but once, to hear what he can ſay in his Defence, 

Iſab. Yes, to hear him lye, as all theSex will : Ferlwade mc not ; 1 am fix'd. 

Ruth. Look thee, I/abe!la. 

I{ab. 1 am reſolv'd. Exit Iſabella haſtily; 

Tereſ, Dear Ruth, thou deareſt Friend, whom once we took for our molt 
crucl Gaolor, let's follow, and help me to convince her of her Error ; but Iam 
relolv'd,if ſhe be ſtubborn, to undo her ſelf, ſhe ſhall not ruine me : 1 will eſcape. 

Ruth, Let us perſuade her. Exeunt.. 

Enier Pelfond Senior, and Hackum. 
Belf. Sen, Captain, call all my Scrvants, why don't they wait 2 
Enter Margaret, and Mrs. Hackum with a Cawdle. 
Oh, my pure Blowing, my Convenient, My Tackle | 

Marg. How dot thou, my [ear ? 

Mrs. Hack: 1 have brought you a Cawdle here; there's Amber-greefe in it, 
*tis a rare refreſhing, ſtrengthning thing. 

Belf. Sem, What, adad, you take me for a Bride-groom; I ſcorn a Cawdle, 
give me ſome Cherry brandy, Ile drink her Health in a Bumper : Do thee cat 
this, Child. 

Ars. Hack. 1 have that at hand — here, Sir. She fetches the Brandy. 

Enter Captam Hackum, and Servonts. 

Belf. Sen. Come, my dear Natural, here's a Bumper of Cherry-brandy to 

thy Health ; but nrit let me kiſs thee, my dear Rogue. ; 
Enter Sir \\ i:liam. 
Sir Will. Some "Thunderbolt light on my tHcad ; what's this 1 ſee ? 
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Enter Cheatly and Shamwell. 

Sir Wil. Hev, here's the whole Keane] of Hell- hounds. 

Cheat. $ear up to him, bow, wow, 

Sham. Do not tiinch, bow, wow. 

Belf. Sen. Bow , wow, Pow, wow. | 

Sir VVill. Noit impudent abandon'd Rafcal ; let me £9, let me come at kim , 
audacious Variet, huw durſt thou look on me 2 

He endeawonrs to fl 'y at his Son, Footmen bold him 

Bulf. Sen. Go ſtrike your Dogs, and call them names, you have nothing 0 
Go with me, l am of full Age; and ] thank Heaven, am gotten looſe from vour 
Yoak, don't think to put upon me, Tie be kept no longer like a Prig/ter, a ſilly 
Country Put, fit tor nothing but to be a Bubvie, a Caravan, or lo, 
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Sir Vil. A moſt perfeft downright Canting Rogue ; am I not your Father, 
Sirrah 2 Sirrah, am I not ? | : 
Belf. Sen. Yes, and Tenant for life to my Eſtate in Tail, and Ile look to you, 
!;at you commit no waſte; what a Pox, did you think to Noſe me for ever, 


«s the ſaying is? I am not ſo dark neither, 1 am ſharp, ſharp as a Need/e, I can 
{moak now, as loon as another. 


Sir VIII. Let me come at him. 

Cheer. $0 long as you forbear all Violence you are fafe ; but if you ſtrike 
here, we command the Fryers, and we will raiſe the Poſſe. 

- Sir V//l. O Villain ! Thou notorious undoer of young Heirs : And thou per- 
nicious Wretch, thou art no part of me ; have I from thy firſt ſwadling nou- 
riſh'd thee and bred thee up with Care. 

Belf. Sen. Yes, with care to keep your Money from me, and breed me in the 
greateſt Ignorrnce, fit for your Slave, and not your Son ; I had been finely 
clark if I had ſtaid at home. 

Sir VVill. Were you not Educated like a Gentleman ? 

Belf. Sen. No, like a Graſier, or a Butcher ; if ] had ſtaid in the Couutry, I had 
never ſeen ſuch a Nab, a rum Nab, ſuch a Modiſh Porker, ſuch ſpruce and neat 
Accoutrements ; here is a Tattle, here'sa Famble, and here's the Cole, the Read), 
the Rhino, the Darby ; I have a luſty Cod Old Prig, 1d have thee know, and 
am very Rhinocerical, here are Meggs and Smelts good ſtore, Necuſes and Georges, 
the Land is Entail'd, and I will have my ſnack of it while I am young, adad, 
] will. Hah ! 


Sir VF]. Some Mountain cover me, and hide my ſhame for ever from the 
World ; did I not beget thee, Rogue ? 
BelIf. Sen. What know I whether you did or not ? But 'twas not to uſe me 
like a Slave, but 1 am ſharp and ſmoaky; 1 had becn purely Bred, had 1 been 
RuPd by you, I ſhould never have known theſe Worthy Ingenious Gentlemen, 
my dear Friends, all this fine Language had been Heathen Greek to me, and 1 
had ne're been able to have ct a Sham or Banter while I had Iiw'd, adad : QOd- 
tookers, I know my ſelf, and will have nothing to do with you. 
Sir IVill. 1 am aſtoniſh'd ! 
| Belf. Sen. Shall my younger Brother keep his Coach and Equipage, and ſhine 
| like a Spruce Prigg, and 1 be your Bayly in the Country ? Ri, La Mar; bid my 
Coacii be ready at the Door ; PIl make him know 1 am clder Brother, and I w.1!l 
have the better Liveries,, and I am refolved to mannage my Natural, my pure 
Blowing, my Convenient, my Peculiar, my Tackle, my Pureſt Pure, asthe rett of 
the young Gentlemen of the Town do. 

Sir William, A molt confirm'd Aliatian Rogue ! Aſide. 
Thou moſt ungracious Wretch to break oft from me, at ſuch a.time, when I 
had provided a Wife for you, a Pretty Young Lady,with fifteen thoutand Pound 
down, have ſetlcd a great Jointure upon her, and a large Eſtate in Preſent on 
you, the Writings all ſealed, and nothing wanting but you, whom 1 had ſent 
tor Polt out of the Country to marry her ! 

Belf. Sen. Very likely, that you, who have cudgel'd me from my Cradle, and 
made me your Qlave, and grutch'd me a Crown in my Pocket, ſhoulddo all this. 


Cheat. 
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Cheat. Believe him not ; there's not one word of Truth in't. 'f 
Sham. This isa Trick to get you in his Power. | | 
Sir Will. The Writings are all at my Attorneys in the Temple; you may go | 
with me, and ſee'm all; and, if you will comply, Fle pardon what is pait and F 
marry you. 
Belf. Sen. No, no, 1 am ſharp, as I told you, and ſmoaky ; you ſhall not put | 
upon me, 7 underſtand your Shams ; but to talk fairly, in all occurrences of | | 
| 
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this Nature, which either may, or may not be, according to the different acci- 
dents which often intervene upon ſeveral opportunities, from whence we may 
collect either Good or Bad, according to the nature of the things themſelves | 
and foraſmuch as whether they be good or Bad concerns only the Under- | 
ſtanding, ſo far forth as it employs its Faculties : Now ſince all this is pre- 
miſed, let us come to the matter in hand. i 

Sir Will. Prodigious Impudence ! O Devil ! Fle to my Lord Chief Juſtice, [| 
and with his Tip-ſtaft le do your Bulineſs, Rogues, Dogs and Villains, Z | 
will. Exit in Fury.. 

Cheat. This was bravely carry'd on. 

Sham. Moſt admirably. 

Belf. Sen. A1, was't not ? Don't I begin to Barter pretty well ? ha'! 

Cheat. Rarely : But a word in private, my reſplendent Prig. You ſee your 
Father reſolves to put ſome Trick upon you ; be beforehand with him, and mart- 
ry this Fortune I have prepar'd ; Loſe no time but ſee her, and treat with 
her, if you like her, as ſoon as you can. 

Belf. Sen. You are in the right; let not my Blowing hear a Word ; Ile to her 
inltantly. | 

Cheat. Shamwell and Ile go and prepare her for a Viſit; you know the place. 

Belf. Sen. T do, come along Excunt. 

Enter Cheatly, Shamwell, and Mrs. Termagant, in her fine Lodgings. 

Cheat. Madam, you muſt carry your ſelf ſomewhat Stately, but Curteoully, 
to the Bubble. 

Sham. Somewhat reſery'dly, and yet ſo as to give him hopes, 

Term, I warrant you, let me alone ; and if 7 effect this bulineſs, you are 
the beſt Friends; ſuch Friends as 1 could never yet expect: * Iwill be an ex- 
quiſite Revenge. : 

Cheat, He comes ! Come Noble Eſquire. Fnter Belfond Sentor. 
Madam, this is the Gentleman whom 7 would recommend to your Ladiſhips 
Favour, who is ambitious of kiſſing your Hand. = 

Belf. Sen, Yes, Madam, as Mr. Cheatly ſays, I am ambitious of kiſſing your 
Hand, and your Lip too, Madam ; for / vow to Gad, Madam, there is not a | 
Perſon in the World, Madam, has a greater honour for your Perſon : And, | 
Madam, '7 aſſure you 1 am a Perſon | 

Term. My good Friend, Mr. Cheatly, with whom 7 intruſt the Management 
of my ſmall Fortune | 

Cheat. Small Fortune ! nay It is a large one —— | 

T<rm. Ha's told me of your Family and Character : To your Name {am no 
Stranger, nor to your Eltate, though this is the firſt time 7 haye had the ho- 


nour t0 ſee your Perſon, H Belf .. 
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Belf. Sen. Hold, good Madam, the Honour lies on my ſide; ſhe's a rare Lady, 
ten times handſomer than my Blowings : ( And here's a Lodging and Furniture 
| for a Queen!) Madam, if your Ladylhip pleaſe to accept of my Aﬀection in an 
' honourable way, you ſhall find 7 am no Patt, no Country Prigſter, nor ſhall 
ever want the Meggs, the Smelts, Decuſes and Georges, the Ready and the Rhino : 

I am Rhinocerical. 

Term. I want nothing Sir, Heaven be thanked. 

Sham. Her worſt Servants eat in Plate; and her Maids have all Silver 
Chamber-pots. 

Belf. Sen. Madam, I beg your pardon, I am ſomewhat Bowhe ; I have been 
drinking Bumpers and Faccrs till I am almoſt Cleare : I have 3000 /. a year, and 
20000 Pounds-worth of Wood, which I can turn into Cole and Ready, and my 
Eſtate ne'er ther worſe ; there's only the Incumbrance of an Old Fellow upon 
it, and I ſhall break his Heart iuddenly. 

Term. This 1s a weighty matter, and requires advice : nor 1s it a ſudden 
work to perſuade my Heart to Love. I have my choice of Fortuncs. 

Belf. Sen. Very like Madam : But Mr, Cheatly and my Coulin Shamwel! can 
tell you that my Occaſions require haſt, dee ſee ! and therefore I defire you to 


reſolve as ſoon as conveniently you can. A noiſe of a Tumult without, 
Cheat. What's this I hear ? and Blowing of a Horn, 
Shai, They are up in the Friers: Pray Heaven the Sherifts Officers be not 
Tone. 
Cheat, *Slife, *tis ſo ; ſhift for your ſelves ; Squire, let me condu& you — 
This 1s your wicked Father with Officers. Exit. 


Cry wihtout, The Tip-ſtaff, an Arrcſt, an Arreſt ; and the Horn Blows. 
Enter Sir William Belfond, 2nd a Tip-ſtaff, with the Cunſtable and is Witch-men ; 
and againſt them the Poſſe of the Friers drawn up, Bankrupts karrying t9 eſcape. 
Sir Will. Are you mad to reſiſt the Tip-ſtaft, the King's Authority? They 

cry out, An Arreſt, Several flock, to ?em with lf ſorts of 
Weapons. Women with Fire-Forks,Spits, Paring-ſhovels,&c, 
Enter Cheatly, Shamwell, Belfond Ser. and Hackum. 
Cheat. We are too [trong for 'em : Stand your ground. 


Sir Will. We demand that ſame Squire, Cheatly, Shamwell, and Bully H.chim » 
Deliver them up, and all the relt of you are ſafe. 
Hack. Not a Man. 
Sir Will, Nay then, have at you. | | 
| Tip-ſt. 1 charge you, in the king's Rabble beat the Conſtable and the 
Name, all to aſlilt me. reſt ru wato the Temple. Tip-ſt aff 
Rabble. Fall on. runs away, They take Sir \Wil- 
Cheat. Come on thou wicked Author liam Priſoner. | 
of this Broil. You are our Priſfoncr. 


Sir Will, Let me go, Rogue. 
| Sham. Now we have you in the Temple, we'll ſhew you the Pump firſt. 
Sir Will. Dogs, Rogues, Villains. BR 
Sham. 'To the Pump, to the Pump. 
Hack, Pump him, Pump him. 
| Belf. 
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Belf. Sen. Ah, Pump him, Pump him, Old Prigg. 
Rabb. Pump, Pump, to the Pump, Huzza! 
Enter Belfond Janior, Truman, and ſeveral Gentlemen, Porter of the Temple, 
and Belfond”s Footman,. 
Belf. Jan. What's the matter here ? 
171m. The Rabble have catcht a Bailiff. 
Belf. Jun. Death and Hell, "tis my Father ; *tis a Gentleman, my Father. 
Gentlemen, I beſecch you lend me your hands to his Reſcue. : 


Tru. Come on, Raſcals: Have we caught All Draw, and fall upon the 
you ? \Wel make you an Example. Rabble. Belfond Sen. runs 
Belf. Jan. Here ! where are Officers of the firſt away. The Templers 
Temple ? Porter, do you ſhut the Gates into beat 'em, and take Cheatly, 
White Friers. Shamwell ad Hackum 
Port: ] will, Sir. Priſoners. 


Bf. Jun. Here's a Guinea among ye. Sce theſe three Rogues well Pumpt, 
and ict 'em go through the whole Courſe. 

Cheat. Hold, hold, I am Gentleman. 

Sham. I am your Coulin. 

Fath, Hold, hold, Scoundrei, I am a Captain. 

Bulf, Jun. Away with 'em. 

Sir Will. Away with 'em. Dear Son, I am infinitely oblig'd to you : I. ask 
your Pardon for all that 1 have ſaid againſt you : I have wrong'd you. 

Belf. Jun. Good Sir, retlet not on that; I am reſolv'd, ee'r I have done, 
to deſerve your good Word. 

Sir 195, ?Trvas ill Fortune, we have miſsd my moſt ungracious Rebel, that 
Monſter of Vulany. 

Belf. Jun. Let me alone with him Sir, upon my Honour I will deliver hin 
ff: this Nicht. Put now let us ſee the Execution. 

Sir Will, Dcar Ned, you bring Tears into my Eyes. Let mz embrace thee, 
my cnly Comfort now. | s 

Felt. Juv, Good Sir, let's on and ſee the Juſtice of this place, Execunt. 


ACT. V. SCENE L 
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Enter Cheatly, Shamwell, Hackum. 
Cheat. Unmerciful Dogs! Were ever Gentlemen us'd thus before ? I am 
drencht into a Quartan Ague. 

Sham. My Limbs are ſtiff and numb'd all over : But where Iam beaten and 
| bruis?d, there I have ſome Senſe left. 

Hack, Dry Blows I could have born magnimoully ; but to be made fuch a 
Sop of——Peſides, I have had the worlt of it, by wearing my own Hatr ; to 
be Shav'd all on one fide, and with a Lather made of Channel-dirt, inſtead of a 
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Waſh-ball : I have loſt half the beſt Head of Hair in the Friers; and a Whis- 


ker worth Fifty Pound in 1ts Intrinſfick Value to a Commander. 


Cheat. Indeed your Magnanimous Phy is ſomewhat disfigurd by it, Captain. 

Sham. Your Military Countenance has loſt much of its Ornament. 

Hack, 1 am as diſconſolate as a Bee that has loſt his Sting ; the other Moity 
of Whisker muſt follow: Then all the terror of my Face 1s gone ; that Face 
that us'd to fright young Priges into Submiſſion, I ſhall now look but like an 
Ordinary Man. 

Cheat. We'll ſwinge theſe Rogues with Inditments for a Riot, and with 
Aﬀtions Sans Nombre. | 

Sham, What Reparation will that be? I am a Gentleman, and can never 


ſhew my Face among my Kindred more. 


Cheat. We that can ſhew our Faces after what we have done, may well ſhew 
'em after what we have ſuffer'd. Great Souls are above Ordinances, and ne- 
ver can be Slaves to Fame. 

Hack, My Honor is tender, and this one Aﬀront will coſt me art leaſt five 
Murders. 

Cheat. Let's not prate and ſhiver in cold Fits here, but call your Wife wit: 
the Cherry-Brandy, and let's ask after the Squire : If they have taken him, 'ris 
the worſt part of the Story. 

Hack, No, I ſaw the Squire run into the Friers at firſt. But PII go fetch 


ſome Cherry-Brandy, and that will comfort us. Steps in for Brandy. 
Here's the Bottle, let's drink by Word of Mouth. Drinks. 
Cheat. Your Cherry-Brandy 1s moſt ſovereign and edifying. Cheatly drinks, 
Sham, Moſt exceeding comfortable after our Temple-pickling. Driaks. 


Cheat. A Fiſh has a danr'd life on't ; I ſhall have that Averſion to Water, af- 


ter this — that I ſhall ſcarce ever be cleanly enough to waſh my Face again. 


Hack.Well ! I'll to the Barbers and get my ſelf ſhav'd ; then go to the Squire, 
and be new Accouter'd. E xit Hack. 
Cheat. Dear Shamwell, we muſt not for a little Afition, forget our main 
Buſineſs ; our Caravan muſt be well manag'd : He 1s now drunk, and when he 


wakes, will be very fit to be marry'd. Mrs. Tcrmagant has given us a Judg- 


ment of 2000 /..upon that Condition. 

Sham. The ſooner we diſpoſe of him, the better; for All his Kindred are 
bent to retrieve him ; and the Temple joying in the War againſt ns, will be 
too hard for us; ſo that we muſt make what we can of him immediately. 

Cheat. If he ſhonld be once Cool, or Irreſolute, we have loſt him, and ail 
our hopes ; but when we have ſufficiently dipt him, as we ſhall by this Mar- 
Tlage and her Judgment, he 1s our own for ever. 

Sham. But what ſhall we do for our White-Friers Chaplain, our Aſatian Divine ! 
I was in ſearch of him before our late Misfortune, 2nd the Rogue is hol'd 
ſomewhere, I cou!d not find him, and we are undone without him. 

Cheat. 'Tis true; pray go inſtantly and find him out ; he dares not ſtir 
out of this Covert ; beat it well all over for him ; youll find him tappes'd in 
ſome Ale-houſe, Bawdy-houſe, or Brandy-ſhop. 

Sham. Ee's a brave ſwinging Orthodox, and will Marry any Couple at any 
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time z he defies Licenſe and Canonical Hours, and all thoſe fooliſh Ceremonies 

Cheat. Priithe look after him, while I go to prepare the Lady. 

Sham. You Rogue, Cheatly, you have a loving Deſign upon her ; you will go 
to twelve with the Squire: If you do, Z will have my ſnack, 

Cheat. Go, go, you area Wag. Exeunt ſeverally, 

Enter Ruth, Belfond Junior, and Truman at Scrapehall's Houſe. 

Ruth. She told her tale ſo paſſionately, that 1ſabefa believes every word of 
it ; and is reſolv'd, as ſhe ſays, never to ſee thee more. 

Belf. Jun. Oh, this moſt malicious, and moſt infamous of her Sex ; there 
is not the leaſt truth in her Accuſation. 

174, That to my Knowledge, he is not a Man of thoſe Principles. 

: Ri:th, | will ſend them to you, if 7 can; and in the mean time be upon the 
\Vatch, 

Tu, Take this Writing with thee; whichis a Bond from us,to make good 
our Agrcement with thee. 

Ruth. *Tis well, and {till I doubt not to perform my part. Exit. 

Belf. Jun. Was ever man plagud with a Wench like me ? Well,ſay what they 
will, the Life of a Whore-malter is a fooliſh, reſtleſs, anxious life ; and there's 
an end on'r. What can be done with this Malicious Devil ? A Man cannot 
ofter violence to a Woman. 

Tru. Steal away her Child, and then you may awe her. 

Belf. Jun. 1 have Emiſlaries abroad, to find out the Child ; but ſhe'll Sacrt- 
fice that, and all the World, to her Revenge. 

T4. You muſt Arreſt her upon a Swinging Aftion, which ſhe cannot get Bayl 
for, and keep her till ſhe is humbled. 

Enter Tereſa. 
Madam, 7 kiſs your hands. 

Tereſ. You have done well, Mr. Belfond : Here has been a Lady, whom yor 
have had a Child by, were Contratted to, and have deſerted, for an Attorny's 
Daughter which you keep; my Coulin ſays ſhe will never ſee you more. 

Belf. Jun. If this be true, Madam, 7 deſerve never to ſee her more ; winch 
would be worſe than Death to me. 

Teref. I have prevailed with her once more to {ce you, and hear what you 
can ſay to this: Come, come, Coulin. She leads 1m I{ad- 
Look you, Couſin, Mr. Belfoad denies all this matter. 

Iſab. I never doubted that : but certainly it is impoſſible to counterfeit {0 
{iyelely as ſhe did, 

Be!f. Jun. Heaven is my Witneſs that her Accuſation 1s falſe ; 7 never was 
vet contracted to any Woman, nor mad? the leaſt promiſe, or give any one the 
leaſt hope of it; and if 1 do not demonſtrate my innocence to you, 1 will 
be content for ever to be debarr'd the fight of you, more priz*d by me thai: 
Liberty, or Life. 

Iſab. And yet perhaps theſe very words were ſaid to her. 

Tru. Madam, you have not time, if you value your own Liberty, to argue 
any longer : We will carry you to Sir Edward Belfond's, his Siſter 1s 1:is Rouſe- 
xceper, and there you may be entertain'd with fafery of your Honour, _ 
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Tereſ. He is eſtcem'd a Worthy Gentleman; nor cou'd we chuſe a better 
Guardian. - | pres : 

Iſab. . At leaſt how could you uſe a Woman ill you had a Child by. 

Belf. Jun. Not all the Malice of Mankind can equal hers.. I have been frail, 
I mult confeſs, as others ; ana though 7 have provided for her and her Child, 
yet every day ſhe docs nic all the molt outragious miſchief ſhe can poſlibly con- 
ceive ; but this has touch'd me in tendereit point, 

Iſab. *Twould be much for my Honour, to put my ſelf into the hands of 
a known Wencher. 

Belf. Jun. Into the hands of one, who has abandor'd. all the thoughts of Vice 
and Folly. for you. | 

Tru, Beſides, Madam, you neither of you truſt us; your Govyerneſs is with 
you, and yet we are ready to max? good our words by the aſſiſtance of the 
Parſon; 

Teref. That's another point : But 7 am ſure, Couſin, there is no dallying 
abont our Liberty : if you be 1a love with your Jayl, ſtay; 1,for my part, am 
reſolv'd to go. 

Belf. Jun. My Unkle's a vertuous honourable Man ; my Aunt, his Siſter, a 
Lady of great Piety : think if you will not be ſafer there, than with your 
Unkle, by whom you are ſold for 550001. tomy knowledge, to one who is 
the moſt the debauci'd-dillolute Feilow this day in London, 

* Tereſ. Liberty, liberty, 7 fay; Ple truſt my ſeit, and my Governeſs. 
Enter Ruth. 

Rith. Haſte, and agree : Your Father has ſent to have Supper ready in 
than. half an hour. 

Tereſ, Away, away ; I arn ready; Couſin, farewel. 

Belf. Jun. For Heavens fake, Madam, on my tnces I beg you to make uſe 
of this occaſion, or you have loſt your {cif ; and1 too ſhall for ever loſe you 
for Marriage; which alone can keep me from b2ing the moſt miſerahle ; you 
way adviſe, and all things ſhall be clcar'd up to your wiſh. 

Tereſ. Farewel, Dear Coulin : let's kiſs at parting. 

Tſabel. Sure thon haſt not the Conſeience ; thou wilt not leave me ? 

Teref. By my Troth but I will. 

I/ab, By my troth but you ſhall not; for Tle go with thee, 

Belf. Jun, May all the joys of Life for cver wait on you. 

Ruth, Haſte ! haſte! begon 

Enter Sir William Belfond. 

Sir Will. That I ſhould live to this unhappy Age! to ſee the fruit of all my 
hopes thus blaſted : How long, like Chymiſts,. have I watch'd and toil'd ? and 
and in the minute when I expected to have ſeen Projection, allis blown up in 
Fun. Enter Sir Edward. 

Brother ! I am aſham'd to look on you, my diſappointment is ſo great. O!: 
this moſt wicked Recreant ! this perverſe and infamous Son. 

Sir Edw. Brother, a Wiſe Man 1s never diſappointed. Man's Life is like : 
Game art Tables; if at any time the.Caſt you moſt ſhall' need does not come 
vp, 1et that. which comes inſtead of it be mended by your Play, 
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Sir Will. How different have been our Fates ? I left the Pleaſures of the Tov 
to Marry, which was no ſmall Bondage,. had Children, which brqnght more 
care upon me : For their ſakes I liv'd aruſtick, painful, hard, ſevere, and me-' | 
lancholy Life : Moroſe, inhoſpitable, ſparing even Neceifaries: Tenacious, even 
to griping, for their good : My Neighbours ſhunn'd me, my Friends negle- 
ted me, my Children hate me, and wiſh my Death : Nay, this wicked Son in 
whom I have ſet up my Reſt, and principally for whoſe Good I thus had 
liv'd, has now defeated all my hopes. 
Sir Edw, * Twas your own choice : you wonld not learn from others. 
Sir Will, Yon have hy'd ever at eaſe, indulg'd all Pleaſures, and melted down - | 
your time in daily Feaſts, and in continual Revels: Gentle, Complaiſant, Af- 
fable, and uiheral, and at great expence : The World ſpeaks well of you ; 
Mankind embrace you ; your Son loves yon, and wiſhes your Life as much as 
he can do his own. But I'll perplex my ſelf no more : I look upon this Raſ- ; | 
cal as an Excrement, a Wen, or Gangreen'd Limb, lopt off. | 
Sir Edw. Rather look on him as a Diilocated one, and get him ſet again : 
Py this time you ſee, Severity will do nothing, cntice him back to you by Love. 
In ſhort, give him Liberty and a good Allowance : Fherc now remains no other 
way to reclaim him ; for like a Stone-horſe broke in among the Mares,no Fence 
hereafter will contain him. | 
Sir Wil. Brother, I look upon you as a trne Friend, that would not inſult 
upon my Folly and Preſumption, and confeſs you are nearer to the right than 
I : Your Son | hope will be a Comfort to me, 
Sir-Edw: I doubt it not ; but conſider, if you do not reconcile your ſelf, 
and reclaim yours as 1 tell yon, you lop off the Paternal Eftate, which is all 
entail'd for ever .vpon your Family : For, in the Courſe he is, the Reverſion 
will be gone in your Life time. 
Enter Belfond Jun. Iruman, Iſabella, Tereſa, and Ruth. 
Belf. Jun. Here are my Father and my Unkle: Mask your ſelves, Ladies; 
you mult not yet diſcover who you are. | 
Sir Edw. Yonder's Ned, and his Friend, wit Ladies Mask'd : Whoſhowd 
they be. | : 
Sir Will. Whores, Whores, what ſhould they bzelſe ? Here's a Comfortable 
S1ght again ! He 1s incorrigible. 
Sir Edw. ?Tis you that are incorrigible : How ready are you with your 
| Cenſures ! | FR a i 
Beff. Jun. Sir, pardon the freedom | ufe with you; I humbly deſire prote- 
Aion for theſe Ladies in your Houſe : They are Women of Honour, I doaſ- . 
ſure you, and defire to be conceal'd for fome-{mail\ time 3 an' Hour hence I | 
will diſcover all to you, and you will then approve of what I do. 
Sir Edam. Dear Ned;l will truſt' thy Honour ; and without any examination, 
do as you would have me. TINT: CRaT RE SEA, 
Sir Will. Why, Brother, what a Pox, will you pimp for your Son ? What a 
Devil, will you. make your Houſe a Bawdy Houle ? L.- 
Sir Edw. What,” will the Muſt never be gotten out of your old Veſſel ! La- 
digs, be pleas*d to Honour my Houſe ; and be ailur*d, that while you are there, | 
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*£1S YOurs. | | He waits on the Ladies, and Ruth. 
- Belf. Jun. Sir, my. Friend and I are juſt now going to do you Service : Þ 11 


pawn my Life to you, Sir, I will retrieve your Rebel Son, and. immediately 
reſtore him to you, and bring him,. as he ought to come, on's Knees, with a 
full Submiſhion. 

Sir Will. You will oblige me : Thou gain'ſt upon me hourly, and I begin to 
love thee more and more. 

| Belf. Jun. There's nothing in the World I aim at now but your Love; and 
I will be bold to ſay, I ſhortly will deſerve 1t : But this Buſineſs requires haſte, 
for I have. laid every thing ready ; tis almoſt Bed-time ; come Friend. Exit 
with Truman. 

Sir Wil. Well, Ill fay that for him, he 1s a good Natur'd Boy ; it makes 
me weep, to think how harfh I have been to*him. I'll in to my Brother, and ex- 
pect the Event. 

| Enter Belfond Senior, Shamwell, and Hackum. 

Cheat. I value not misfortune, ſo long asI have my dear Friend ſtill within 
my Arms. 

Sham. My dear, dear Coſin! 7 will hug thee cloſe to me ; 7 fear*d to have 
loſt thee. 

Belf. Sen. How happy am I in the trueſt, the deareſt Friends that ever Man 
enjoy'd! Well, 7 was ſo afflicted for you, 1 was forc'd to make my ſelf 
Devilliſh Bowſie to comfort me. 

Cheat. Your Brother has hcard of this great Match you are towards : She 
has to my Knowledge, (for 7 do all her Law-bulineſs for her) 1500 /. a Year 
Jointure, and Ten Thouſand Pound in Plate, Money, and Jewels ; and this 
damn'd Envious Brother of yours will break it oft, if you make not halte and 
prevent him. 

Belf. Sen. My Dear Friends, you are in the right : Never Man met with ſuch 
before. I'll diſappoint the Rogue my Brother, and the old Prig my Father ; 
adad, I'll do it inſtantly. 

Cheat. Come, Squire, haſte : Captain, do you follow us. Eeunt. 

Scene Changes to Mrs. Termagant*s fine Lodging s. 
Exter Belfond Senior, Cheatly, Shamwell, Hackum, Par/oz : 
Mrs. Termagant and her Servants. 

Cheat, Madam, the time admits of no longer deliberation ; if you take not 
this opportunity, my Fricnd here will be raviſmd from us. 

Belf. Sen. Ay, Madam, if you take me not now, you will loſe me Madam, 
you will conſider what you do. 

Term, Well, Mr. Cheatly, you diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe. 7 have ever 
been guided by your wiſe advice. 

Sham. Come, Parſon, dg your Office; have you your Book about ye ? 

Par/, What, do you think 1 am without the Tools of my, Trade ? 
| Cheat. Gay't. you come preſently to the joying of hands, and leave out the 
reſt of the Formalities. | | 

Parſ. Ay,ay ; Come, ſtand forth Belfond Sen. and Ars. Terma- 
Ro ns _ _ gant ſtand forth, 
EET |... 
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Enter Belfond Twnior, Truman, Conftable, Serjcant, Muqueteers. 

Belf. Jun. Here they are : Seize them all, ; 

Cheat. Hell and Damnation ! We are all undone. 

Belf. Sen. Hands off ; let me alone : I am going to be Marry's, You envi- 
ous Raſcal to come juſt in the nick. 

Belf. fun. Brother, be ſatisfy'd, there's nothing but Honour meant to you : 
*tis for your Service. ; 

Term. Oh this accurſed Wretch, to come in this unlucky minute, and ruin 
al] my Fortune. 

Belf. Sen, She has fifteen hundred a year Joynture, and ten thouſand pound 
in Money, &c. and I had been Marry'd to her in 3 minutes. 

Belf. Zun. You have ſcap'd the worlt of Ruins ; Reſiſt not, if you do, you 
ſhall be carry'd by Head and Heels, Your Father will receive you, and be 
kind, and give you as good an Allowance as ever 1 had. 

Sham. Where's your Warrant ? 

Conſt. 'Tis here, from my Lord Chief Juſtice, 

Belf. Fun. Let me ſee your Bride that was to be. Oh Mrs. Termagant ! Ol 
Horror ! Horror ! What a ruin have you ſcapd ! This was my Miitriſs, and 
ſtill maintaind by me : I have a Child by her x years old, 

Term. Impudent Villan! How dare you lye ſo baſcly ? 

Belf. fun. By Heavn 'tis true. 

Terw, | never ſaw him in my life before. 

Belf. Tun. Yes, often, to my Plague. Brother, if I do not prove this, te 
you, believe me not in ought ] e're ſhall ſay. | 

Termagant goes to ſtab at Belfond Fun. Truman lays hold on her. 

Tru. Belfond, look to your ſelf. 

Belf. Tun. Ha ! Diſarm her. "This is another ſhow of her good Nature. 
Brother, give me your hand, Vie wait on you ; and you willthank me for your 
deliverance. 

Tru. 1 amaſlur'd you will : You are deliverd from the moſt infamous, an# 
| deſtruQtive Villains, that ever yet took Sanctuary here. 

Belf. Fun. And from two miſchicfs you mult have for ever ſunk under, Inceſt 
and Beggary. Thoſe threeare only in the Warrant with my Brother ; him 1'le 
wait upon, bring you the Reſt. Hey ! the cry is up; but we are provided, 
A great noiſe in the Streets, and the Horn Bluwing ; an Arreſt, an Arreſt. 

Cheat. okone undone, all's loſt / 

Sham. Ruin'd ; for ever loſt ! 

Hack. Tam ſurpriz'd, and cannot fight my way through, 

Belf. Sen, V Vhat, are all theſe Rogues? and that a V Vhore ? and am 1 cheated ? 

Belf. Tun. Ev'nſo; come along; make-ready Musketeers. Do you take: 
care of my Brother, and conduct him with the reſt to my Unkles Houſe : 1 muſt 
go before, and carry my little Miſtreſs, to make up the butineſs with her 


Father. 
Tru, Il doit, 1 warrant you. 
Serjeant. Weare ready. Exeunt all but Mrs, Termagant. 
Term, Oh Vile Misfortune ! had he but ſtaid fix minutcs, 1 had Crown's all 
j my 
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| my Revenge with one brave AQ, in Marrying of his Brother. Well, I have 
one piece of Vengeance, which I will Execute, or periſh ; Beſides Ile have his 
Blood, and then I'le dye contented. 


Scene the Street. 
Enter Belfond Junior, Cheatly, Shamwell, Hackum, Truman, 
Conſtable, Serjeant, Guards. 

Tru. \\ hat do all theſe Ravble here ? 

Conſt, Fire amongſt *em. 

Serj, Preſent. The Debtors run up and down, ſome without their Breeches , others 
without their Coats ; ſome out of Balconies ; ſome crying out, Oars , Oars, 
Sculler, five pound for a Boat, ten pound for a Boat, twenty pound fer a Boat. 

| T he Inhabitants all come out arm d as before ; but as ſoon as they ſee the Muſ- 
quereers they run, and every one ſhifts for himſelf. 

Tru. Hey how they run ! Exeunt. 

þ Enter in Sir Edward's Houſe, Sir Edward Belfond, and Attorny. 

! Sir Edw. This is the time I appointed my Son to bring your Daughter hither : 
The Witneſs is a moſt malicious lying Wench, and can never have credit. Be- 
ſides, you know an Action will ſufficiently ſtop her Mouth ; for, were it true, 
ſhe can never prove what ſhe ſays. 

Attor. You fay right, Sir : next: to her being innocent, is the concealing of 

her ſhame. 
Enter Belfond Jun. and Lucia, 


| Lnc. And cen 1 live to hear my fatal Sentence of parting with you ? Hold 

Heart a little. 

| Belf. Fun. It is with ſome Convulſions I am torn from you ; but 1 muſt Marry 
] cannot help it. 

Luc. And mult 1 neyer ſee you more ? 

Belf. Fun, As a Lover, never ; but your Friend PII be while I have Breath. 

Luc. to her {«If. Heart, do not ſwell ſv. 'I'his has awakned me, and made 
me ſee my Crime: Ob, that it had been ſooner ! 

Belf. Jun. Sir, 1 beg a thouſand pardons, that I ſhou'd attempt to irjure your 
Family, for it has gone no farther yet : For any Fact, ſhe's mnocen: ; but *wwas 
no thanks to me, 1 am not ſo. ( If a Lie be ever lawful, *tis in this cale,) aſide. 

Sir Edw. Come, pretty Lady, let me preſent you to your Father : Tho! as 
my Son ſays, ſhe's innocent; yet, becauſe his Love had gone ſo far, 1 preſent 
her with 1500 /. my $9n and youu ſhall be Truitees for her: To Morrow 
you ſhall have the Money. 

Belf. Fun. You are the beſt ofall Mankind. 

Attor. All the World ſpeaks your Praiſes juſtly. 

Luc. A Thouſand "Thanks, Sir, for your Buunty : And if my Father pleaſe to 
pardon me this ſlip, in which | was ſo far from fat, that I had ſcarce intenti- 
on : ] will hereafter out Jive the ſtricteſt Nun. 

Attor. Riſe : 1 do pardon you. 

Sir Edw, That's well : And if they be not kind to you, appeal to me. It will 
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be fit for you to go from hence with the leaſt notice that can bz: T'o Morrow 
I'll bring the Money. Who are the Ladies you have entruſted me with, Ned? 
| Exit Attorny and Lucia. 

Belf. Fun. Scrapealls Neice and Daughter! The Niece my Father, was to 


give 5000 }. for, for his Son: If you will give me leave, I ſhalt Marry her for 
nothing ; and the other will take:my Friend = — 
Sir Edw. How Ned ! She's a Puritan ? 


Belf. Fun. No more than you, Sir : She was bred otherwiſe, but was fain to 
comply for peace; ſhe is Beautiful, and Witty toa Miracle ; and I beg your 
conſent, for [ will die before 1 Marry without it. 

Sir Edw. Dear Ned, t'10u haſt it ; but what haſt thou done with the Alſatians? 

BzIf. Fun. [ have the Rogues in Cuitody, and my Brother too ; whom I Rel- 
cu'd in the very Minute he was going to be Marry'd to a Whore; to my Whore 
who plagues me continually. I ſee my Father coming, pray prepare him, 
while 1 prepare my Brother for a meeting with him ; he ſhall not ſee me. Exit. 

Enter Sir V Villliam Belfond. 

Sir V/ill; Your Servant Brother : No News of Ned yet ? 

Sir Edw. Oh, yes; he has your Son, and the three Rogues in Cuſtody, and 
will bring them hither : Brother, pray reſolve not to lole a Son ;. but uſe him 
kindly, and forgive him. 

Sir VYill. 1 will, Brother: And let him ſpend what he will, I'll come up to 
London, Feaſt and Revel, and never take a Minutes care while [ breath again. 

Enter a Servant to Sir Edward. 

Servant. Sir, a young Gentleman would ſpeak with you. 

Sir Edw. Bid him come 1n. 

Enter Mrs. Termagant in Mans Cloaths. 


Term: If you be Sir Edward Belfond, 1 come to tell you, what concerns your 
Honour, and my Love. 


Sir Edw, I am he. 


Term. Know then, Sir, I am inform'd your Brother, Sir 1:1l;am Belfond's 
Son, is to Marry Tſabella the Niece of Mr. Scrapeall. 
Sir Edw. What then Sir ? 


Term. Then he invades my right,, I have been many Months Contracted to 
her, and as you are a Man of Honour, I muſt tell you, we have feal'd that 
Contract with Mutual: Enjoyments.. | } 

Sir Will. How! What was my Son to Marry a Whore ? Þll to this Damn'd 
Fellow inſtantly, and make him give up my Arcicles. 

Sir Edw. Have patience ; be not too raſh. 

Sir Will, Patience ! What, to have my Son Marry a Whore. 

Sir Edw. Look you Brother, you mutt itay a moment. 

Enter Belfond Junior. 

. Sir Will. Oh, Ned, your Brother has {cap'd a fine Match : This ſame 
Iſabella is;Contracted to, and has been Enjoy'd, by this Gentleman, as he calls 
it : He had like to have Marry'd a Whore. 

Belf. fun. Yes, that he had ; bus I will cut the Throat of him that afirms 
that of 1/abel/a. 


i 2 Term. 
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Term, Sir, I demand the protection of your Houſe, 
Sir Edw, Hold, Son. | 


Term. What Devil ſent him hither at this time ? aſide. 
Belf. Tux. Tl bring them to Confront this Rogue, what a Devil's this ? Have 
we another Brother of that Devil Termagax?'s here ? Exit. 


Sir Edw. This is a very odd Story. 

Sir Will.. Let me go, Brother; *tis true enough. But what makes Ned concern'd? 

Sir Edw. Let us examine yet farther. 

Enter Belfond' Junior, with lſabella, : Tercſia, and Ruth; and Truman. 

Sir Will. Look, here they are all : How the Devil comes this about ? 

Term. O Madam, are you. here ! [ claim-your Contract, which I ſnppoſe, 
will not offend you, 

I'ab. What means this Impudent Feltow ? I ne're ſaw his Face before. 

Term. Yes Madam, you have ſeen, and more than ſeea me often ſince we 
were Contracted, 

1/4b. What Inſtrument of Villany is this ? 

Term. Nay, if you deny : Friends come in. 

Enter two Alſatian Affidavit Aen. 
Friends, dy you know this Gentlewoman. 

1. Wimneſs. Yes, ſhe:is Mr: Scrapeall's Niece. prope 

2. WWitneſs.\W e were bothWitneſſes to aContract ofMarriage between you two, 

1{as. Oh [mpious Wretches! What Conſpiracy 1s this ! 

Sir FPUl. Can any thing: be more plain-? They feem: Civil, Grave, Subſtan- 
tal Men, 

Belf. Jun. Hold, hold, have I found ve ? 'Tis ſhe, it could be no ather De- 
vil but her ſelf. He pulls off her Peruke. 

Sir Will. A Woman ! | 

Sir Edw. Secure thoſe Witnclles. 

Beif. Tun. A Woman! No: She has out-ſinn'd her Sex, and is a Devil: Oh 
Devil, molt compleat Devil ! This is the Lady 1 have been fo much of Jate. ob- 
2 d'to. VR 

1ſab. This is ſhe that told-us the fine Story to day. 

Texe/. | know her Face again : Molt Infamous Lying Creature ! 

Tirm. lam become defperate : Have at thee. She ſnaps a Piftol at Bel- 

© fond, which only flaſhes in the Pan, the Ladies ſkriek. 

Belf. Fun. Thank you Madam ; Are not you a Devil? 'Fwas loaden, "twas 
well meant truly, Takes the Piſtol from her. 

Sir Edw. Lay hold on her : I'll ſend her to a place where ſhe ſhall be tam'd, 
1 nevcT yet heacd of ſuch malice. | 

Sir Will. Dear Ned, thou haſt ſo oblig'd me ; thou melt't my Heart : "That 
thou ſhoud&'ſt ſtcal away thoſe Ladies, and faye me 5000 /, Now, 1 hope, Madam, 
my Son 7m ſhall be your Hustand without bargain and ſale. 

1/ab. No : 1 can aſſure you, Sir, | would never have perform'd that bargain of 
my Unkles : We had detcrmin'd to diſpoſe of our ſelves beft re that ; and now 
are More 16civly'd. 


Teref. 


— 


( 69) 


Teref. VVe have broken Priſon, by the help of theſe Gentlemen, and I think: 
we mulſt' &en take the Authors of our Liberty: b- 

Iſab. V'Vill not that be a little hard, Coufin, to take their Liberty from them, 
who have given it to us ? 

Six Will. VVell, I am diſappointed ; but cannot blame thee, Ned, Truman 

Enter Belfond Senor: goes to Terelia, 

Sir Edw. Your Son : Pray uſe him kindly, 

Belf. Sen. I have been betray'd, cheated, and abusd ; U pon my Knees { beg 
your Pardon, and never will oftend you more ; adad, I will not : | thought they 
had been the honeſteſt, the fineſt Gentlemen in England; and- it ſeems they are 
Rogues, Cheats, and Blockheads. 

Sir Will. Rite Tr, I profeſs thou makeſt me weep, thou haft ſubdu'd me Y $ 
forgive. thee, Ifſee all human Care is. vain, 1 will allow thee fool. ayear, and. 
come, and live with Eate and Pleaſure here: I'll Feait, and Revel, and wear my 
ſelf with Pain and Care no more. 

Belf. Sen. A thoufand "Thanks : I'll never difpleale you while 1 live agen ;. 
adad I wont. Here's an Alteration : I ne're had good word from him before, 

Sir Will, I would have Marry'd you to that pretty Lady :- Eut your Brother 
has been too hard for you. | 

Belf. Sen. She's very pretty : Eut 'tisno matter, Iam in-no ſuch haſte, but I. 
can ſtay.and ſee the V Vorld ficlt. 

Sir Edw. VVelcome dear Nephew, tomy Houſe and me :-And now my dear - 
Son be free, and before all this Company let me know all the [ncumbrances 
you have upon YoU, | 

Belf. Jun. That good naturd Lady is the only one that's heavy upon me, I 
have her Child in my- potlefſion, which ſhe fays, is mine, 

Term. Has he my Child; then 1 am undone for ever == Oh curs'd misfortrne ! 

Sir Edw.. Look vou Malam, | will ſettle an Annuity of 1007, a year, upon - 
you ſalong as you ſhall not diſturb my Son : And fot your Child, 111 breed her 
up and provide for her like a Genttewoman : Bur if you are not quiet you ſhall 
ncver ice her more. | 

Term. You ſpeai; like a Noble Gentleman : Ill ſtrive to compoſe my ſelf; I 
8m at Jait ſubqdu'd, but will not ſtay to ſce the 'I riumphs Ex, baſtily. 

Sir Edw. Well, dcar Ned, dolt owe any Money ? | 

Belf. fnn. No, my dear Father, no: You have been too bountiful for that : 
| have five hundred Guineas in my Cabinet. 

Sir Edw. Now Madam, if you pleaſe to accept himfor a Husband, I will ſet- 
tle Fifteen Hundred Pound a Year on him in preſent, which ſhall be your Join= 
ture. Belfides that, your own money ſhall be laid out in Land and ſettled on 
you too. And at my Death the relt of my Eltate. 

Tab. You do me toomuch Honour, you much out-bid my Value. 

Belf. Fen, You beſt of Fathers, and of all Mankind, I throw my (\clf thus at 
your Feet , let me embrace your knees, a3d kits thoſe hands, 

Sir Edw. Come rite, and kits theſe hands. 

Belf. Jun A long farewel to all the Vanity and Lewdneſs of Youth : 1 offer 
my felt at your feet as a Sacrihce without a blemiſh now ! 


— 


(70) 
Iſab: Riſe, I beſeech'you, riſe. 
Tereſ. Your offers, Sir, are better much than I could expett or can deſerve, 
Tru. That's impoſlible: The Wealth of both the Indies cauld not buy you 
from me I am ſure, | 
Ruth, Come, come, l have been Governeſs, | know their minds. Come give 


your hands where you have given your hearts. Here Friend Truman :. firſt 
take this. 


Tereſ. My Governeſs will have it ſo. 

Sir Edw, Joy Sir, be ever with you : Pleaſe to make my Houſe your own. 

I/av. How can I be ſecure you will not fall to your old courſes agen ? 

Belf. Fun. | have been fo ſincere in my Confeſſions, you may trult me; but 
I call Heavn to witneſs, I will hereafter be entirely yours. 1 look on Marriage 
as the moſt ſolemn Vow a Man can make; and tis by conſequence, the baſett 
Perjury to break it. 


Ruth, Come, come, I know your mind too, take him, take him. 

Tab. If Fate will have it ſo. 

Belf. fun. Let merecieve this bleſſing on my knees, 

1/ab. You are very devout of late. 

Sir Edw. A thouſand bleſſings on you both, 

Sir Will. Perpetual happineſs attend you both. 

Belf. Sen. Brother and Madam ! I wiſh you Joy from my heart, adad I do : 
Tho! between you and | Brother, I intend to have my ſwing at Whoring, and 
Drinking, as you had, before I come to it tho. 

Sir Edw. Here ! bring in theſe Rogues ! 

The Conſtable brings in Cheatly, Shamwell, and Hackum. 
Come Raſcals, 1 ſhall take a care to ſee examples made of you. 
Cheat. We have ſubſtantial Bail, 
Sir Edv. |'\l ſee it ſhall be ſubſtantial Bail: it is my Lord Chief Juſtices War. 


rant, returnable to none but him : But I will proſecute you, 1 aſſure you. 
Cheat. Squire, dear Squire. 


Hack. Good noble Squire ſpeak for us. 
Sham. Dear Coulin ! 


Belf. Sen. Oh Rogues! Couſin, you have Couzen'd me: you made a Putt, a 
Caravan, a Bubble of me : I gave a Judgment for 16001. and had but 250, but 
there's ſome Goods they talk of; but if ere | be catch'd again [ll be hang'd. 

Sir Will. Unconſcionable Villains ! The Chancery ſhall relieve us. 

Sir Edw. 1le Rout this knot of moſt pernicious Knaves, for all the Priviledge 
of your Place, Was ever ſuch impudence ſufferd in a Government ? Ireland's 
Conquer'd : Wales Subdud : Scotland United : But there are ſome few ſhots of 
Ground in London, juſt in the face of the Government, unconquer'd yet, that 
hold in Rebellion ſtill, Methinks 'tis ſtrange, that places ſo near the Kings Palace 
{hould be no parts of his Dominions : ' I'is a ſhame to the Societies of the Law 
to Countenance ſuch Practices : Should any place be ſhut againſt the Kings 
Writ or Poſſe Comitatus? Take them away and thoſe two Witneiles. 


The Conſtable and Watch hales 'em away. 
Belf. Sen. Away with em, Rogues ! Raſcals, damn'd Priggs. 


Sr 


— 
w——— 


Sir Edw. Come Ladies, I have ſent for ſome Neighbours to rejoice with us. 
We have Fiddles : Let's dance a brisk round or two, and then we'll make a 
Collation. 

Jn the Flouriſh before the Dance enter Scrapeall. 

Scrap. Oh Sir William, Iam undone ruin'd : the Birds are flown, Read the 
Note they left behind 'em. ” 

Sir Wil I. Peace, they are Dancing,they have diſpos'd of themſelves; 

Scrap, Oh Seed of Serpents ! Am I cheated then? I'll try a Trick of Law, 
you Froggs of the bottomleſs Pit, I will and inſtantly —— What Dancing too ? 
then they are fallen indeed, 

They Dance. Ex# Scrapeall baſtily.. 

Sir Edw. Come Brother, now who has been in the right, you or 1? , 

Sir Will. You have: Prithee donot triumph. ; 

Belf. Fun. Farewel for ever all the Vices of the Age : 

There is no peace but in a Virtuous Life, | 
Nor laſting Joy but in a tender Wife. 

Sir Edw. You, that would breed your Children well, by Kindneſs and Li- 
berality endear 'em to you: And teach 'em by. Example. 
Severity ſpoils ten, for one it mends: 

If you'd not have your Sons defire your ends; C 
By Gentleneſs and Bounty make thoſe Sons your Friends. 


Exeunt Omnes. 


EF 0G UE 
Spoken by Mrs. Mountfort. 


E mighty ſcowrers of theſe narrow Seas, 
Who ſufjer nit a Bark to ſail in peace, 
But with your Tire of Culverins ye roar, 
Bring 'em by th' Lee, and Rummidge all their ſtore ; 
Our Poet duck'd, and loak'd as if half dead, 
At every Sher that whiſtled ore his Head. 
Frequent Engagements ne're could make him bold, 
He ſneak'd into a coraer of the Holll. 
Since he ſubmits, pray eaſe him of his fear, 
And with a joyut Applauſe bid him appear, 
Good Criticks don't inſult and domineer. 
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He fears mot Sparks, who with brisk dreſs and meen, 
Come not to hear or ſee, but to be ſeen. 
Each prunes himſelf, and with a languiſhing Eye, 
Defigns to kill a Lady by the by. 
Let each fantaſtick ugly Beau and Shape, 
Little of Man, and very much of Ape, 6 
Admire . himſelf, and let the Poet ſcape. 

Ladies, Tour Anger moſt he apprehends, 
And is grown paſt the Age of makinz Friends 
Of - any of the Sex whom he offends. 
No Princeſs frowns, no Hero rants and whines, 
Nor is weak Senſe embroyder d with ffrong lines : 
No Battels, Trumpets, Drums, not any dye ; 
No Mortal Wounds, to pleaſe your Cruelty ; : 
Who like not any thing 'but Tragedy. 
With fond, unnatural extravagancies, 
Stolen from the filly Anthors of Romances. 
Let ſuch the Chamber-maids diverſion be, 
Pray .be you reconcil'd to Comedy. 
For when we make you merry, you muſt own 
Tou are much prettier than when you frown. 
With charming ſmiles you uſe to conquer ſtill, 
The melancholly look's nor apt to kill. © 
Our Poet begs you who adern this Sphere, 
This Shining Circle, will not be ſevere. 
Here no Chit chat, here vo Tea Tables are. 
The Cant he hopes will not be long unknown, 
Tis almoſt grown the language of th: Town. 
For Fops, who feel a wretched want of Wit, 
Still ſet up ſomething that may paſs for it. 
Fle begs that you will often grace his Play, 
And lets you know Munday s his viſiting day. 
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